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FOREWORD 


THE inspiration of this story was derived 
from The Dunlap Pony Farms, Greenfield, Ohio, 
where hundreds of Shetlands are sovereigns over 
a realm of nine hundred acres of picturesque 
hills and fertile valleys. 

The courtesies extended by the owner, Mr. M. 
Irwin Dunlap, were manifold and I most cordi- 
ally acknowledge my gratitude for his assistance. 


JOSEPHINE SCRIBNER GATES. 


Il. 


CONTENTS 


. How tHe Ponigs KIDNAPED THE CHIL- 


DREN .. . 


. How THE CHILDREN KIDNAPED THE 


PoNIES .. 


* 


WHAT THEY FOUND “out To Otp AunNT 
Mary’s” 
THe KNIGHTS OF THE STARRY BANNER 


THe KNIGHTS RIDE AWAY 


. How tHE KNIGHTS WON STARS AT THE 


Fair 


. Tae Kniguts’ Fourtsy or Jury 
. SILVERHEELS IS STOLEN! 


. How EsStHER WON Two SrTars! 


How EVERYBODY WAS KIDNAPED!. 


14 


20 
32 
4] 


57 
71 
84: 
92 


. 107 


rity 


ae 
le 


ie i 
aé aN } , Fi 
Mitte an fla) da® ( 


i 
° ’ 
at 
h 

i 


= : 
Ri fe 


ILLUSTRATIONS 


““WELCOME TO Pony Farm”. . . . Frontispiece 


LOWELL ON HIS Favorire Pony .... . 
= Our to Orp Aunt Marys” ....: . 
eee Te MINE (een | oes gt ee ee 
THE CHILDREN DEVOURED THE LUNCH .. . 
Founp THE Pontss’ FAcES CLOSE TO THEIR OWN 
Two KnicHts ON A SpectAL Mission .. . 
Proup Morsuers with Basy PONIES SsTAND- 
BME EIDE TIM Cer) pines culWe' i 6) vobanee te 
EsTHER AND BETTY STRUTTED ABOUT THE 
BEA Wa teri Pise uy Nee vos ooh aM dea eke 
ESTHER CURTSIED AND DANCED Sie ee ne eee 
THEY PRANCED ABOUT THE MAYPOLE ... 
Tue FLAG ENFOLDED THEM ...... .« 
Dick cHos—E ANoTHER Pony ...... 
THE MAN POINTED TO SILVERHEELS. .. . 
WAITING FOR THEIR CuristmMAsS TREAT. . . 


FILLING THE AIR WITH JOYOUS LAUGHTER . 


14 
18 
22 
26 
3G 
52 


58 


62 
66 
80 
86 
90 
104 
108 
112 


i 


Paes ok sat ek 


4 
iy 
: 


ue 


hy 


THE LAND OF DELIGHT 


‘ih ea oak Ha 


Ry oe pay 
ie An fi hae ve e 
nay ns i 
ay! ] \ ; j rl f '2 
¢ 
ste 
} 
= 4 
WAy 
J 
wi 
e § 
ae * 
¢ 4 ie , 
“i 


THE LAND OF DELIGHT 
OR 
CHILD LIFE ON A PONY FARM 


CHAPTER I 


HOW THE PONIES KIDNAPED THE CHILDREN 


“I’m lonesome, mother; won’t you tell me 
a story, please?”’ 

‘“Lonesome!”’ echoed mother; “‘lonesome with 
three hundred ponies for playmates?”’ 

“Yes,” cried Lowell Prince wistfully. “Ti I 
had even one boy or girl to play with I would be 
so happy, especially when it’s raining as it is 
to-day.” 

“You should have belonged to the old lady 
who lived in a shoe. Her children fairly brimmed 
over the top, and such unhappy times as they 
had you never heard.” 

“T think it would be fun. They need n’t be 
unhappy either. They could have such good 
times they would n’t think o’ being unhappy. 
Make up a story about them, please. You tell 
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such fine ones. Make them have a perfectly 
grand time over something unusual.” 

“All right,” said mother briskly. “Once upon 
a time there lived a lady who had just bushels 
and bushels of children. 

“Such dear little roly-poly, curly heads and 
bright eyes they had, with rosy cheeks and cun- 
ning mouths. The mother had so much to do to 
keep them from going hungry she had little time 
even to think. Then the stockings waiting to be 
darned, and the little shoes always out at the 
toes. Dear! Dear! How busy she was. And the 
washings! — they were simply enormous! 

‘Well, one beautiful Monday morning she was 
hanging out the clothes, when by came — not a 
blackbird to snip off her nose, but a whole herd 
of ponies, which stole her children!” 

She paused as she made this thrilling announce- 
ment, and Lowell shouted with laughter over 
such an unexpected turn in the story, but begged 
her to tell more of this wholesale kidnaping. 

“Yes!” cried mother, striking an attitude, 
‘those ponies actually stole those children, every 
one! Just exactly as the Knave of Hearts stole 
the tarts. 

‘The ponies went to a near-by stream to 
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drink, and the children raced madly down the 
hill to watch them. 

“The ponies presently raised their heads and 
gazed wonderingly at the children. Suddenly 
the youngsters seemed seized with an inspira- 
tion, and in an instant, before you could say 
‘Jack Robinson,’ each child was astride a 
pony. 

“The playful little creatures kicked up their 
heels and away they scampered down the road. 
As the Shoe Lady came to learn the cause of the 
commotion she saw ponies and children disap- 
pearing in a cloud of dust.” 

“Oh, mother!” cried Lowell, exultantly. 
“What fun it is; let’s pretend the ponies were 
ours!” 

‘All right,” continued mother; “‘our ponies 
they were. Three hundred of them, and each 
pony carried off a child!” 

‘Why, mother, three hundred children, real- 
ly?” queried Lowell, roguishly. 

“Yes, why not? If one pony can carry away 
one child, how many children can three hundred 
ponies carry away? Answer, three hundred 
children, of course. 

“After a ride of many miles the ponies came 
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scampering up the road to the door of our home, 
where they stopped stock still. 

‘We rushed out to see what was happening, 
and there they were — the children so excited, 
and the ponies pawing the ground as they 
waited. 

‘“Mercy me!” she cried as she paused, “what 
will we do now with so many children?”’ 

Lowell shouted with merriment as father, 
who had arrived just in time to hear the latter 
end of the story, came to the rescue. 

“Why,” he said, “‘that’s easy! Lowell rushed 
out and cried, ‘On! On! Up the hill to the 
‘*bandoned”’ hotel. They are just aching for 
boarders.’”’ 

“Splendid!” continued mother. “The old 
hotel is the very place to take them. We'll rent 
it for the story, but in that case I must tell you 
a little about a certain fairy prince. He owned a 
beautiful snow-white castle in which were three 

hundred rooms, all fitted up in the different colors 
of the rainbow. Here the fairies lived by day, 
and danced over the meadows and through the 
woods by night. Sometimes they seemed to be 
fireflies darting hither and thither with their 
fairy lanterns. 
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“Again they were gorgeous birds filling the 
air with beautiful music. 

“Often they were just plain spangled fairies 
tinkling their silver bells as they floated about. 

“With them, all they had to do was to think, 
and it was done. One day they thought it would 
be fun to be dandelions, and there they were, 
dotting the hillsides with balls of gold. 

“For a few days they nodded their heads 
in the sunshine, till suddenly, with one accord, 
they turned into downy balls. 

“Presently Mr. Wind came along, w-o-o-h-ing 
in every nook and corner. The snowy tufts 
heard him afar off, and they waited and listened 
till Mr. Wind cried in thundering tones: — 

***How many children am I going to have?’ 

“Then he sent forth a terrific blast which 
scattered the tufts far and wide!” 

Here mother paused out of breath. 

“Go on, quick, mother! What happened 
then?” asked Lowell, much interested to know 
what the dandelions had to do with the fairies 
and children. 

“The Fairy Prince saw them blowing about, 
and was beside himself with grief because — be- 
cause — dear me, father, what was the reason?”’ 
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asked mother in sheer despair over the predica- 
ment of the fairies. 

“Why,” continued father, with twinkling 
eyes, “don’t you remember the decree? 

“There had been a decree for ages and ages 
that when any one blew a dandelion tuft to find 
out how many children he was going to have, 
the bits of down that flew away should turn into 
fairy horses. You know they never paid any 
attention to those that blew away. They only 
stopped to count the tufts that remained. 

*“That’s how ponies came to be in the begin- 
ning. Before that there were only horses, and 
they were very large, and when these tiny crea- 
tures appeared they were first called fairy horses, 
then ponies. 

‘And so the Prince watched the bits of down 
floating about in the meadow. Suddenly, as they 
rested on the tips of blades of grass, he saw they 
were transformed into these wee horses. They 
looked like toys, and he could hardly believe 
they were alive, but he rushed out of the castle 
for a nearer view, and then he found it was true. 

“The meadow was filled with them racing 
about. Three hundred of them, which, of course, 
proved that they were the fairy horses. 
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“*As he watched they presently came to him and 
whinnied. He opened the gate and out they filed, 
then pranced and danced down to the stream.” 

“Hurrah!” cried Lowell, excitedly: “the very 
ponies that carried off Mrs. Shoe’s children.” 

‘The very ones,” cried mother, eager to go on 
with the story, since it seemed to have worked 
around so beautifully to her portion of it. 

*“And when they appeared at the castle, each 
with a bright-eyed child astride it, Mr. Prince, 
who had been dolefully wandering about through 
the empty rooms, heard the rollicking laughter, 
and hastened to open the mammoth gate. 

“There he found the long procession of chil- 
dren and ponies. Delighted to see them he cried 
joyfully :— 

*** Welcome to our castle. Dismount and enter,’ 
waving on high his fairy wand. 

“The children obeyed and clattered up the 
marble steps. 

““To your rooms,’ he commanded, ‘and pre- 
pare for dinner.’ 

“Wonderingly the children raced down the 
long corridors into the beautiful rainbow rooms, 
scarcely daring to breathe for fear they would 
awaken from this fairy dream. 
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“We each have a room,’ exclaimed three 
hundred voices, ‘and such a room, with every- 
thing that heart could wish!’ 

***And we each have a bed!’ again exclaimed 
three hundred voices. Think of it, when they 
had all been piled into one!”’ 

*“Oh, mother,” cried Lowell, convulsed with 
laughter, “three hundred in one bed!” 

“Who ever knew how many were in the Shoe? 
All you see in the picture is dozens of them tum- 
bling about over the top and on to the floor. 

“Tt might have been a very large shoe, you 
know, and they were very small children. Since 
you are beginning to doubt, you’d better finish 
the story. It is worked out beautifully so far.” 

“Oh!” cried Lowell, wistfully gazing up the 
road at the “’bandoned”’ hotel, “how I wish 
it were true; would n’t we have the fun!”’ 

A long pause followed this wail, which was sud- 
denly broken by mother, who for the moment 
seemed possessed. 

She pricked up her ears as do the ponies at 
times, cocked her head like a robin, and after 
staring with wide-open eyes for one long moment 
at the boy and his father, she rushed madly into 
a closet and closed the door with a bang. 
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After a breathless moment she reappeared 
robed in a gown once worn at a fancy-dress party. 
She pranced about the room waving on high a 
gilded wand, crying: — 

“T’m the Fairy Prince’s wife. Allow me to 
introduce you to Mrs. Prince. Repeat your wish, 
little boy, and it shall come true!”’ 

Lowell, almost frightened at her tone, cried 
again: -— 

“T wish the ‘’bandoned’ hotel were full of 
children!”’ 

Three times the wand swept the air, and then 
she again ran to the closet, and he heard, in far- 
away mysterious tones, as the door slowly 
closed: — 

“You shall have your wish —you shall have 
your wish — you shall have your wish.”’ 

As the sound died away, the mother reap- 
peared filling the air with bubbling laughter. 

“You probably think I’ve lost my wits, but I 
haven't. I’ve only just found them, for I’ve 
thought of the grandest thing! 

“You know the creamy snow-white castle, or 
rather the ‘ *bandoned’ hotel?” 

““Yes,”’ replied father, ‘‘I’ve been introduced, 
but of late we don’t seem to speak as we pass by.” 
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“Well, you are going to now, for I’ve not 
only rented it for the story, but rented it in 
earnest. 

*““T’ve the greatest scheme afloat in my brain 
you can imagine. Now, listen: — 

‘Lowell is lonesome. You know there are 
many lonesome boys and girls, too, for that mat- 
ter, all over everywhere. 

“Many fathers are called to Europe and long 
to take their wives, who want to go, but cannot 
leave their children. Would n’t they give any 
money to be assured their children would be safe 
and happy during their absence? 

“Look at this beautiful country. Where is 
there a better and safer place? I’m going to ad- 
vertise a ‘year’ nursery! 

“Laugh if you want to. They have day nur- 
series in the cities for the poor parents who must 
go out to work; they have hour nurseries in the 
churches for the parents who want to hear the 
service. Why not a ‘year’ nursery for the poor 
rich so the parents may go traveling and know 
their children are well cared for? 

“Td love it; I’m lonesome, too, though I’ve 
never told you. I didn’t realize how lonely it 
would be when you decided to establish this 

12 


THE PONIES KIDNAP THE CHILDREN 


‘Pony Farm.’ I’d like nothing better than to 
see it overrun with children. 

“And, oh, there’s dear old Aunt Mary, the 
best country cook that ever lived, just wild to 
get back again into the country. She would 
be my right-hand man and supervisor. 

“We'll have a ‘’Lisbuth Ann’ and a ‘Raggedy 
Man.’ We'll borrow Mr. Riley’s characters. It 
will please the children immensely. 

“The parents will pay ’most anything we ask, 
and they ought to, for such a grand chance as 
I shall offer. We'll tell them to clothe their chil- 
dren in rompers and overalls. They will love it. 

“We'll fix the old hotel up fine; have truly 
rainbow rooms and a rainbow house generally. 
The arch over the entrance will look gorgeous 
painted in the rainbow hues.”’ 

“Hurrah!” cried Lowell. “‘We’ll have our 
shoe filled quick as a wink!” And joining hands 
the trio danced around the barberry bush sing- 
ing, — 

“Lowell will surely have his wish so early on some bright 
morning,” 


CHAPTER II 


HOW THE CHILDREN KIDNAPED THE PONIES 


AND so it happened that just as many parents 
were wishing some good kind fairy would wave 
a wand and offer to keep their children for some 
months, there appeared in a conspicuous place 
in the various papers and periodicals an adver- 
tisement stating that a certain dear little boy 
was lonesome and wanted some other little boys 
and girls who were also lonesome to come and 
play with him “‘out to Old Aunt Mary’s”’; offer- 
ing incidentally as an inducement, not one pony, 
but three hundred ponies as playmates. What 
parent could resist this? 

And so one day the railroad train toward 
Lowell’s home suddenly became very popular, 
for these parents all decided to look into this 
curious proposal, and the end of it was that the 
rainbow rooms went like hot cakes, and the 
children, instead of dropping tears into their 
bread and milk as they bemoaned the fact that 
they were to be left alone with governesses in a 
hot and dirty city, were skipping about, wildly 
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excited over the personally conducted excursion 
for which they were booked, and while the par- 
ents in ships steamed away in one direction, the 
children in trains steamed away in another. 

Who was taking care of them? 

Need you ask? Isn’t the country full of 
kindergarten teachers who “did n’t get an ap- 
pointment this year’? And when through their 
tears they, too, saw this wonderful advertise- 
ment, and one just below offering each and every 
one a position, did n’t they wipe their eyes and 
apply at once for a rainbow room, and did n’t 
Mrs. Fairy Prince fairly embrace them in her 
reply? And so this personally conducted excur- 
sion was not only filled with children of all ages, 
but here and there was to be seen a sweet-faced 
girl whose eyes shone with Joy as she watched from 
the car window the panorama spread out as far 
as eye could see. 

As the train rattled along the children sang 
various songs. Presently some one started 


“My country, ’t is of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty.” 


Oh! that beautiful country! A sweet land of 
liberty it was, indeed, and the teachers told the 
children all about it in Mr. Riley’s words: — 
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“Where theys ist but woods an’ pigs an’ cows 
An’ all out doors—an’ air—an’ all the time the wind 
blows thru — 
An’ they could feel it in their hair, 
And ist smell the clover everywhere.” 


And about 


“The swooping swing in the locust trees 
An’ the grove with its leafy breeze.” 


And 


“The dim haymow with its fragrancies, 
The good old hay so dry and soft, 
An’ feels so fine an’ smells so sweet 
You most forgit to eat.” 


To some of the children who had never seen 
the country, this sounded like a really truly 
fairy story, and the thought of all this, with 
ponies thrown in, seemed almost too good to be 
true. 

After hours of travel the train slowed up, then 
stopped at a tiny station. 

The children swarmed out like bees from a 
hive to find awaiting them — what do you 
spose? 

Ponies, and ponies, and ponies! The darling- 
est things! 

*‘Are they for us to ride on?” asked one and 
another in awed tones. 
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“They certainly are,’ cried the leader. ‘‘La- 
dies first always, you know, boys.” 

The eager boys stood back till each girl was 
astride a pony, then took their places on more 
ponies. Next the kindergarten teachers were 
seated in various vehicles drawn by still more 
ponies. 

As they formed in a procession, a little boy 
dashed along the line, crying: — 

“Welcome to Pony Farm. Now we’ll play 
‘Follow the leader.’”’ 

And away he went up the road, followed by 
the ponies and ponies and ponies. 

The playful little creatures were having great 
sport and raced along, while the timid children, 
fast becoming acquainted with the pets, shouted 
with glee. 

They clasped their fat arms about the ponies’ 
necks, hugging and kissing them, wild with de- 
light over the joys so suddenly thrust upon them. 
From the city’s heat, dust, and noise they had 
been transplanted into — 

“The long highway with sunshine spread 
As thick as butter on country bread.”’ 

Up hill and down they raced, now through 

leafy lanes, now past clover meadows, now under 
Li; 
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great trees whose branches formed arches above 
their heads. 

The birds sang a chorus of welcome all the way, 
and finally the procession stopped before the 
“creamy snow-white castle.” 

That is what it really was now, for while the 
children were packing their trunks the “’ban- 
doned”’ hotel was “playing too,” and all sorts 
of things were being done to it. The result was a 
transformation into a really truly castle filled 
with rainbow rooms. It was all white with green 
trimmings, except the rainbow arch, which was 
well done and smiled a glorious welcome. 

As the children dismounted there appeared 
under the bow of promise a dear, sweet-faced lady 
dressed all in yellow. She was so fat and so round 
and jolly she looked almost like a ball of sun- 
shine as she held out her arms to the new- 
comers. 

“T’m Aunt Mary, dearie hearts,’ she cried, 
‘and here you all are ‘out to Old Aunt Mary’s.’ 

“Seems like fairyland almost, I s’pose, and so 
tis, for here’s Mrs. Fairy Prince, mother to 
“Lonesome-no-longer Lowell.’”’ 

This speech caused a shout of laughter, and 
after a hearty kiss on each upturned face, the 
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THE CHILDREN KIDNAP THE PONLES 


children were led down the long corridors tc their 
various rooms. 

Lowell ran along beside his mother, whispering 
joyfully: — 

“Here they are, mother. It’s just like the 
story. Won’t we have fun!”’ 


CHAPTER III 


WHAT THEY FOUND “OUT TO OLD AUNT MARY’S” 


In less time than it takes to tell it the children 
were in the various rooms with trunks unpacked 
and garments carefully put away. 

Next the little bodies were plunged into tubs, 
dressed in clean garments, and just as the last 
button was buttoned and the last curly locks 
patted into place, sweet bells chimed the supper 
hour. 

Rosy and shining they marched down the 
stairway into the dining-room where upon the ta- 
ble were tempting plates of snowy bread, sweet- 
grass butter, and all sorts of delicious things. 

It seemed as though it must have been the 
very place Mr. Riley wrote about when he said: 


‘An’ was n’t it good for a boy to see, 

An’ was n’t it good for a boy to be 
Out to Old Aunt Mary’s? 

The jelly, the jam, the marmalade, 
The cherry and quince preserves she made, 
An’ the sweet sour pickle of peach and pear 
With cinnamon in ’em an’ all things rare, 
An’ the more we et the more to spare.” 


20 


“OUT TO OLD AUNT MARY’S” 


And the children could scarcely wait for the good 
things to be served. 

The biscuits with butter melting in golden 
pools upon them. The honey, too, in its amber 
comb; creamed potatoes, thin slices of pink ham, 
foamy sponge cake, and fresh new milk. 

After the bountiful meal was over they went 
* out-of-doors,’ where the boys rolled on the grass 
just for sheer delight, while the girls with arms 
about one another strolled down to the brook. 

The teachers also were reveling in the country 
sounds as they turned back snowy beds and laid 
out nighties for the sleepy ones. 

Presently the curfew bell pealed out on the 
still night air, the children came in to prayers, 
and then were tucked into their nests, where they 
lay and listened to the crickets chirping, frogs 
croaking, birds caroling softly to their babies — 
these unusual sounds forming a soothing lullaby 
which soon sent them to dreamland. 

When all was quiet Mrs. Prince stole softly 
through the rooms, casting keen glances at the 
little faces on the various pillows. 

She chuckled to herself as a little bird sang in 
her heart, — 


“This is the way they go to sleep so early every evening.” 
21 
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And assured that all was well she went her way 
to her own home. 

The children awakened with the birds and lay 
listening to the unusual sounds of clucking hens, 
roosters crowing, mooing cows, and baaing lambs. 

Then they sprang from their beds to look out at 
these various creatures calling for their breakfasts. 

It was early spring and the trees were laden 
with blossoms, while the air was filled with the 
fragrance and odor of growing things. 

As they gazed at the strange sights the kinder- 
garten teachers were heard coming down the hall 
singing softly, — 

“This is the time we dress ourselves so early in the 

morning.” 

The children bubbled over with laughter as 
one and all responded: ‘‘ We can dress ourselves; 
see if we can’t!” 

They proved that they could with very little 
help, and were soon ready to file down to break- 
fast, to the accompaniment of the bells. 

And such a breakfast! Steaming bowls of 
porridge, baked apples peeping up above a sea 
of cream, graham muffins, new-laid eggs, and 
foaming milk. 

Aunt Mary sat at the head of the table from 
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whence she beamed a glad good-morning all 
along the line. 

As the children seated themselves, they no- 
ticed the table seemed to be trimmed in all colors 
of the rainbow, for at each plate was a gay knot 
of ribbon. Underneath this was a card on which 
was to be seen a fine photograph of a pony. Be- 
low the picture was written: — 

Out in the meadow I wait for thee. 
Pin on your bow and come find me. 


If you’ll have me, then I’ll have you 
As long as each be good and true. 


After reading this glorious bit of news, the 
children looked inquiringly at Aunt Mary. 

*“Yes, dearies, it’s true,’ she said. “After 
breakfast you may have a ribbon-bow party. 
There are no two ribbons alike. The pony that 
wears a knot that matches yours is to be your 
own while you remain here. 

“You may name it, and you will be taught 
how to harness and care for it. Also many in- 
teresting things about ponies. They are most 
lovable, affectionate, and trusting. 

“T am sure you will grow so fond of them you 
will watch over them as carefully as you would 
over baby sister.” 
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The children could scarcely eat after this excit- 
ing information. Think of owning ponies for even 
afew months! How could they help loving them! 

As they finished their breakfast, Aunt Mary 
told them they would find the ponies awaiting 
them in the meadow and they could ride for an 
hour, and then Mrs. Prince had more good news 
for them. 

They fairly hugged one another as they danced 
out into the sunshine. 

Lowell met them with a merry “‘Good-morn- 
ing,’ and together they ran on to find the pretty 
creatures cropping grass, each one adorned with 
a ribbon bow. 

“Here’s mine!”’ and “Here’s mine!” cried 
one and another. The air was filled with peals of 
laughter as each sprang on to his own, and then 
trotted merrily down the leafy lane. 

Such a joy as it was to be flying through the 
sweet May air on one’s very own beloved pet! 
Those ponies were hugged and kissed and hugged 
again, and they liked it too, and held up their 
heads for more. 

After this jolly ride the children hastened to 
find Mrs. Prince and thank her for this beautiful 
thing that had happened. 
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“Oh, my dearies, it is all part of the play,” 
she said. “‘Let’s pretend this ‘Land of Delight’ 
is a theater and we are going to have many plays. 
This Pony Act is the banner one, of course, for 
nothing could be quite so grand as to have a pony 
for your own use while here. 

** Another act on this stage is the Garden Act. 
Here we work as well as play. Those who care 
to may have a plot in the garden where all sorts 
of vegetables and flowers can be raised. 

“The ‘Raggedy Man’ will oversee and help, 
for we, too, have a dear ‘Raggedy Man’ and he’s 
just the “goodest man ever you saw,’”’ quoted 
Mrs. Prince. 

“You will plant, weed, and tend the gardens 
and bring in the fruits for the table. 

**We also raise chickens and ducks; such cun- 
ning little yellow birds they are for a while, you 
will love to feed them. 

“Oh, we are going to have glorious times this 
summer; don’t you think so?” 

For reply three lusty cheers rang out for Pony 
Farm, Mrs. Prince, and lastly, for the ponies. 

“Thank you!” cried Mrs. Prince when she 
could be heard. “‘Now Lowell will show you 
about for a while. At ten you will have another 
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party, which I am sure you will love, for it is to 
be given by “Lizbuth Ann.” 

This name called forth more shouts of laughter. 
It seemed as though they would surely find Mr. 
Riley himself hiding in the cookie crock or sugar 
barrel. Such a place of surprises was this. 

Lowell now took them to the tool house, the 
dear old hay barn, the brook, and many places 
where they knew they would have grand times. 
Ten o’clock found them at the edge of a near-by 
grove, where *Lizbuth Ann awaited them with 
many baskets filled with dainty slices of — dear 
me, don’t you just love good bread and butter 
spread thickly with maple sugar? That’s exactly 
what they had, and they all sat down under the 
trees and reveled in a truly picnic. 

Now we know there are woods and woods. 
Some are deep and dark with much tangled brush 
and shrubbery. Others seem beautiful, but you 
find them damp and boggy. 

This particular wood was like neither of these. 
It was the kind where the sun shines in tiny 
flickers through the leaves and makes dancing 
shadows on the ground as the breeze gently 
sways the branches. 

Here all sorts of birds built their nests, while 
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squirrels and chipmunks felt so at home they 
rather resented the intruding children seated on 
what they felt was their ground. 

The beady-eyed creatures watched eagerly to 
see what was going to happen. The birds brooded 
their young, while the saucy squirrels scam- 
pered up and down the trunks of trees in great 
excitement. 

The children devoured the lunch and then 
poked about to find last year’s acorns and all 
sorts of woodsy curios. 

“Took!” cried Lowell; “‘here is an oven bird’s 
nest, on the ground. It has a roof of grass to 
keep out the rain, and usually a fern leaf is laid 
flat across the top so it is very securely hidden. 
There are many of them in this wood.” 

The children gazed in wonder at the tiny cave 
filled with what seemed to be a number of wide- 
open mouths. Cries of distress were now heard 
above their heads. They looked up to see the 
parent birds swooping about as though they 
thought their little home was soon to be no more. 

“Come away gently,” whispered Lowell; “we 
must n’t frighten them.” 

The children crept some distance away; the 
mother bird flew down, fed her babies, then 
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covered them with her wings, soothing them the 
while with a bird lullaby. 

“What cunning nests,”’ cried Esther, a beauti- 
ful child with hair and eyes exactly the color of 
a chestnut. ‘Would n’t they be cute for fairies’ 
houses?”’ 

“Yes,” said Betty, a gentle blue-eyed little 
thing; “‘let’s play they are. By and by they will 
be empty and we'll play our dollies live in ’em. 
We can have a little doll village out here. Now 
let’s play a band of fairies does live in these 
nests.” 

“Yes,” cried Esther, “and [’m the Fairy 
Queen.”’ As she talked she quickly wove a crown 
of leaves and placed it on her shining hair. 

“You are my subjects. It is time to sleep; curl 
up where you are, every one, and when you 
waken you will dance at the fairy ball. 

“You will hear fairy music, and refreshments 
will be served in acorn cups. You will wear filmy 
gowns. These shadows you see about us are 
really the fairies dancing, only you can’t see 
them. Now sleep, my subjects,. sleep.” 

Esther loved to play “pretend,” and was de- 
lighted that the children were so obedient, for 
each one curled up in a heap, and soon all were 
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sound asleep. Mischievous Esther, assured that 
her subjects were in the land of dreams —raced to 
the meadow where the ponies were, and let down 
the bars. Shaking with merriment she drove 
them to the woods. The ponies paused, looked 
wonderingly at the quiet heaps, sniffed about 
them, till the children, feeling the hot breath, 
turned over to find, not the fairies, but the ponies’ 
faces close to their own, and such a shout echoed 
through the wood that the squirrels and chip- 
munks scampered away in the greatest haste. 

“Ts this the fairy ball?” asked one. 

“Yes,” replied Esther, always inventive ; 
‘they were fairies, and when I found you were 
awakening I turned them into ponies just for 
a joke.” 

Lowell’s eyes twinkled as he remembered 
mother’s fairy story. 

‘Perhaps they were fairies once,’ he said; 
‘and now it’s time to go home; I hear the dinner 
bell.” 

The children listened to hear the far away 
Ding-dong; Ding-dong. 

“That’s a funny dinner bell!” said Esther. 

““Tt’s on the roof,” said Lowell. 

Esther bubbled over with laughter. “‘On the 
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roof? Does a man climb up and stand there and 
ring it?”’ 

“My, no! Shep rings it; he pulls the rope and 
it rings that way so the men in the field can hear 
ti | 

The children hurried home to see the strange 
performance of a shepherd dog ringing the dinner 
bell. It hardly seemed possible, but sure enough, 
there he was tugging at the rope till he was called 
away. 

No wonder he rang the bell so hard, for such 
a dinner as they found awaiting them! Soup, 
juicy beefsteak with brown gravy, a mountain 
of fluffy potatoes with a great piece of butter 
melting in a deep hole at the top and running 
down the sides in golden rivulets, peas as sweet 
as sugar, and for dessert cup custard baked to 
a turn. 

Soon after dinner Lowell took the children to 
the garden, where they found many small plots 
all ready for the planting. This was a new play 
to most of the children, and great fun they had 
with the “‘Raggedy Man,” who showed them 
just how deep to plant the various seeds. 

He certainly was the “bestest man ever you 
saw, and made this game very interesting. 
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“See,” he said, as they poked holes in the rich 
black earth, dropped therein the tiny seed, then 
covered it all nice and warm, “just see what won- 
derful things happen. 

‘“We will weed and tend these plots, and some 
day you will find tender green leaves peeping up 
all over. 

“They will grow and grow till by and by you 
will come out here some fine morning and find 
all sorts of food and posies. Oh! such beautiful 
posies! 

“You and the ponies will have great fun with 
them; you wait and see!” 

The children went in to supper pondering on 
this mysterious news. How could they and the 
ponies have fun with flowers? 

Well, time would tell, and it would all come 
true, for was n’t this the Rainbow House where 
every one told the truth and all promises were 
kept? 


CHAPTER IV 


THE KNIGHTS OF THE STARRY BANNER 


**ComE out and watch the sun set,” cried Mrs. 
Prince, as the children left the dining-room. 

Watch the sun set! That would be a treat, 
indeed, for children who seldom saw much more 
than a patch of sky just above their own homes, 
except when they visited the city parks. 

They gathered on the piazza and watched the 
great ball of gold sink down in a mass of clouds 
which looked like fiery steeds all saddled, all 
bridled, all ready for war. 

**See!’’ cried Esther, in great excitement; “I 
see two knights in gold armor with swords at 
their sides. See their plumed hats, and those 
splendid horses are all ready to prance away with 
them into that sea of fire.”’ 

**Yes,”’ said Mrs. Prince; “‘they do look like the 
knights of old, bent on some deed of chivalry.” 

“Tell us about them, mother. — Oh! she tells 
> said Lowell to the audience. 

At this news the children quickly seated them- 
selves on the floor of the porch, clasped their 
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hands and leaned forward, eagerly awaiting 
what most children love — a story. 

‘Well, once upon a time, ‘in days of old, when 
knights were bold,’ there were many good deeds 
to be done, and a vast army of knights ready and 
eager to do them.”’ 

“What are knights?”’ asked Betty. 

“Oh, they are noble gentlemen who band 
themselves together for some special object. 

‘There were various orders: Knights of the 
Golden Circle; Knights of Christian Charity; 
Knights of Peace; and knights of all sorts of 
things. 

“They had badges of jewels, collars, ribbons 
of a certain color, and a star. 

“They wore beautiful plumed hats and armor. 
They were bound by the highest obligation to 
chivalrous conduct, were brave and fearless, al- 
ways ready for the call to duty, obedient, and, 
in short, were everything that makes for noble- 
ness of character. 

**A dear little boy heard about the knights and 
longed to be one of them. In some way he gained 
admission to the palace, and suddenly the King 
heard a tiny voice saying, —‘Oh, King! I would 
be a knight!’ | 
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“The King, surprised at the childish tones, 
looked down at a small figure on bended knees 
at his feet. 

*“** What have you done to prove that you are 
brave enough to be a knight?’ asked the King. 
‘Have you ever plucked any one from the fire?’ 

***No,’ said the boy. 

*** Have you ever climbed tall peaks and rescued 
one panting and starving, lost amid snow andice?’ 

***No,’ said the boy. 

***Have you ever jumped into the water and 
caught one about to drown?’ 

***No,’ said the boy wistfully. 

***When you can come and tell me of a brave 
act you have accomplished, then I will knight 
you — until then, farewell.’ 

“The child went sadly on his way, wondering 
if he could ever do anything brave enough to be 
a knight. 

“He failed to notice that he was followed by 
what seemed to be a small golden dog, which was 
really one of the King’s pages transformed for 
the time. 

“The little fellow walked about the streets 
thinking — thinking — as he walked. 

“What brave thing could he do? 
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“Suddenly a runaway came dashing along: 
four maddened horses wild with fear, drawing a 
gilded coach which careened first on one side, 
then on the other. 

“As the child gazed panic-stricken, he saw 
peering from the coach window a little girl. 
Pressed close to her face was a beautiful doll, and 
as the coach toppled almost over, the doll fell 
from her grasp and in a moment was in amongst 
the horses’ feet. 

“Then a yellow dog sprang for the doll, and 
the boy, his eyes wild with fright, also sprang 
to the rescue. 

*“How he did it he never knew, but in an in- 
stant he had both doll and dog in his arms. Some 
one had stopped the horses and the yellow- 
haired girlie was once more clasping her beloved 
doll to her bosom, while she showered thanks and 
gold-pieces upon the boy. 

“The bashful lad went on his way, again fol- 
lowed by the yellow dog. 

‘Soon he arrived at his humble home and sat 
on the doorsill, wondering what brave thing he 
could do that he might become a knight. 

“Presently there appeared two little chaps all 
dressed in silken clothes with gold trimmings. 
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“They paused before the lad and announced 
that the King would speak with him. 

““<Rollow us,’ they cried as they wheeled and 
marched toward the palace.” 

‘““Oh-e-e!”’ cried Esther, wildly waltzing back 
and forth on the piazza, too excited to sit still, 
“he’s going to be made a knight, I just know it!” 

‘Little David, for that was his name, followed 
the King’s pages to the palace through the mam- 
moth gate, up the marble steps, and into the 
Throne Room. 

‘Here were seated the King and Queen, while 
about the room stood many of their subjects. 

‘David came forward trembling in every limb 
and knelt at the King’s feet. 

“My boy,’ said the King, ‘hast yet done any 
brave thing that would prove you worthy to 
become a knight?’ 

“Nay, my lord,’ replied David sadly, ‘I would 
I could say aye, but my prayers have not been 
answered.’ 

“Nay, say not so; what didst thou but an 
hour ago?’ 

*“David’s eyes twinkled for a moment as he 
answered, ‘I did naught but save a child’s doll 
from the horses’ feet.’ 
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“** Was that all?’ 

“David thought a moment, then said, ‘May- 
hap I saved a wee yellow dog also.’ 

“The King raised his sword —a little girl 
with dancing eyes and doll pressed close to her 
heart pranced out from among the people. Be- 
side her ran the golden dog, which stopped stock 
still before him, and as David looked into its 
almost human face, suddenly the little dog was 
no more a dog, but a page in silken clothes and 
gold trimmings. 

“With the point of his sword the King touched 
the bended head and shoulders; then gravely 
said: — 

***You are henceforth a knight. One of the 
band called “Knights of the Starry Banner.” 
You have already two stars on your banner, 
Behold!’ 

“David looked up to see the little girl holding 
out to him a beautiful sky-blue banner with two 
golden stars twinkling on its surface. 

***Rise to your feet, my boy,’ cried the King. 
‘Hold up your banner that all may see your well- 
earned stars.’ 

‘David rose and swung on high the beautiful 
blue banner with its golden staff. Then such a 
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shout went up from the people as you never 
heard!”’ 

‘‘Dear, dear!” cried Esther, “wasn’t it 
grand! I can just see them all in their pretty 
clothes.” | 

“I wish I could see the doll,” said Betty, 
wistfully. 

“Oh, it was a lovely doll,’ continued Mrs. 
Prince, “‘and as the deafening noise ceased, there 
was heard the music of a band. 

“In amoment David found himself, with many 
knights in regimentals, golden-trimmed suits, 
and plumed hats, marching away amid flying 
blue banners, all twinkling with golden stars. 
On and on they went till the music died away 
in the distance, the palace doors closed, the 
mammoth gate clanked, then all was still.” 

“Hurrah for the Knights of the Starry Ban- 
ner,” cried Dick, an earnest little fellow who had 
followed the story and knew it now word for 
word. 

“You may well cry, ‘ Hurrah for the Knights of 
the Starry Banner,’” said Mrs. Prince. “How 
would you like to join them?” 

““We would! We would! How can we?” came 
from one and another. 
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Ksther, much excited, stood on tiptoe, gazing 
eagerly up into Mrs. Prince’s face as she asked, 
“Do we have to do something brave to join 
them?” 

“T think you all did something brave when 
you left your homes and came so joyfully out 
here into one of which you knew nothing. 

*“As I told the story and noted your earnest 
faces I wondered why we could n’t be knights 
and band ourselves together promising to do 
noble things, kind things, loving things that will 
make somebody glad. 

**T’ll make the blue banners and the gold stars. 
Let us hope before you go each banner will have 
stars as thick as they are in the sky.” 

“Could the ponies be knights, too?’ asked 
Esther. 

“The ponies are born knights. There never 
lived truer, as you will find before you have been 
here long. 

“Wait a moment.” Mrs. Prince disappeared 
to reappear In an instant carrying an old sword. 
This she waved on high and said: — 

“Come, be knighted!”’ 

The children caught the spirit of the occasion, 
and one after another knelt at her feet while she 
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gently touched with the sword’s point the little 
shoulders and many shining heads. 

A pretty sight it was, for now the moon bathed 
the scene in its silvery light. 

“There!” she cried when all had been knighted, 
“we are truly Knights of the Starry Banner. 
Soon you shall each have a blue banner with one 
gold star, and now, good-night, ¢ good knights.’”’ 

A happy band they were, indeed, as they went 
to their beds to dream of a regiment of golden 
dogs and ponies, while over their heads hovered 
a sea of sky-blue banners dotted with stars. 


CHAPTER V 


THE KNIGHTS RIDE AWAY 


Tue breakfast table next morning was gayly 
adorned with blue banners, which in some mys- 
terious manner were standing up straight, each 
fluttering bravely its one golden star. The wind 
from the open window set them all a-flutter, 
while the hearts of the children were also a-flutter 
at the pretty sight, and after breakfast they 
sought Mrs. Prince, each waving on high a flag. 

“Thank you!” cried one and all. “Please tell 
us more about the knights.” 

**Good-morning, good knights,” laughed Mrs. 
Prince, as the children chuckled over this odd 
greeting. 

“T was up bright and early, as you must know 
when you see these many banners. I know no 
more to tell you than was in the Story of David. 

“You will each find on your tables in your 
roomsa blank book filled with gold stars. ‘Knights 
of the Starry Banner’ is written on the cover in 
gold letters. When you feel you have done any- 
thing worth while, write it down and add a star. 
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“Remember David thought he had n’t done 
anything. So do not make that mistake. 

‘““Now we are going out to the meadow and 
knight the ponies.”’ 

The children followed, eager to see this odd 
performance. The ponies received a gentle touch 
of the sword on their shaggy heads, and were 
presented with blue banners, which they held in 
their teeth while they trotted gently away, but 
they soon returned to the fence where they waited 
inquiringly. 

““Get some sugar from the ‘Raggedy Man,’”’ 
said Mrs. Prince. “He keeps a barrel of it. Give 
each a lump and they will drop the banners. You 
may keep their banners with yours, for they, too, 
may earn some stars.” 

A scramble now followed for the sugar barrel, 
and the ponies gladly exchanged banners for the 
sweets. 

‘“* Now mount your own pets,’ cried Mrs. Prince. 

The children were astride their ponies almost 
before she had finished her command, and waited 
at attention. 

*“Now!”’ cried Mrs. Prince, “you are Knights 
of the Starry Banner, indeed! Ponies, girls, and 
boys, and a noble band you are! 
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“Ride away, brave knights, and see what you 
find to do this lovely morning. Go where you 
will, and remember always what you are and try 
to live up to your motto. 

“In case you lose your way, just whisper 
‘home’ to your ponies; they will bring you safely 
back.” 

And with a wave of the sword, away went the 
knights, with flying curls and dancing eyes. 

“Ts n’t it glorious!”’ cried Esther. “I love to 
_ pb’long to things and have badges.” 

“So do I,” said Betty, who usually paired off 
with Esther. 

“IT wonder what she meant ’bout living up to 
the motto?” queried Esther. 

“Don’t you think the motto is Love?”’ asked 
Betty. “You know David must have had a lot 
of love, to jump under the horses’ feet for a doll 
and a yellow dog.” 

“Of course. That’s just it. I wonder what we 
can do that will be brave.” 

“Td be too scared if I saw a runaway coming,” 
said Betty. “I’d have to hide.” 

‘Aren't these ponies the darlingest frisky 
things? I love them all and mine the most.” 

“People always love live things. I love kittens 
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and dogs and birds, but I love ponies ’most the 
best of any of them.” 

““Oh, see the apple blossoms! Let’s ask in this 
house if we may have some.” 

The children dismounted and walked toward 
the open door of a small house in front of which 
the trees were heavily laden with the apple 
blossoms. 

As they neared the door there came to their 
ears the sound of a child crying, while another 
child announced in shrill tones: — 

“It’s my turn. You said I might take it next!” 

“T want it,” wailed another; “‘it’s so pretty I 
love to hold it.” 

‘What are they squabbling over?” queried 
Esther; “‘it must be something grand.” 

The two children reached the door and peered 
about to see the longed-for prize. 

A number of children were standing tiptoe 
about one child holding on high what appeared 
to be a picture. 

As Esther tapped on the door they all rushed 
to greet her. 

“Please, may we have a few apple blossoms?” 
asked Esther. 

“Oh, yes, mother does n’t care. The apples 
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are no good,” replied the one who evidently held 
the coveted treasure. 

**Let me see what you have,” said Esther. 

The child held out a picture that had been 
taken from a can of peaches. Very natural the 
fruit appeared, but to Esther and Betty it seemed 
queer the children would care so much for it. 

“Don’t you think the blossoms are prettier?”’ 
asked Betty. 

“We have them always in May, but we never 
had such a pretty picture and we take turns 
holding it.” 

Esther now noticed the children were in rags 
and the rooms very shabby and dirty. 

““Why don’t you put the picture on the wall, 
then you could all see it at once? Let me put it 
up for you.” 

With a pin she fastened it over the mantel, 
where the fruit shone forth in all its glory. 

“Now,” said Esther, “‘is n’t it pretty there?”’ 

The children gazed in rapture at the picture, 
till suddenly the eldest cried, “It would be 
prettier if the mantel wasn’t so dirty. Guess 
I'll clean it.” 

“Why not clean the whole room?” suggested 
Esther excitedly. “‘I’d love to help.” 
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She dearly loved to clean house, and in short 
order they were all hard at work, sweeping, 
mopping, and dusting. 

‘“‘Now get some of the blossoms,” said Esther, 
“and we’ll make it look lovely.” 

When they had finished, the humble room was 
transformed indeed; sweet with cleanliness and 
the odor of the fresh May flowers. 

‘““Won’t mother be pleased!” exclaimed the 
eldest. 

“Why don’t you clean up the other rooms, too, 
and trim ’em up?”’ queried Esther. “We must go, 
but maybe some day we can come back and bring 
something to make your house look pretty.” 

Well laden with blossoms the girls again 
mounted their ponies and trotted on. 

Betty was silent for a while, and presently a 
tear-drop fell and sparkled on the pony’s mane. 

‘“What’s the matter?”’ asked Esther, quick 
to see the troubled face. 

“Oh, it seems so dreadful to think of those 
children being wild over that picture from an old 
can!”’ 

“Yes,” cried Esther; “not a plaything was to 
be seen, and I saw a little girl in the other room 
hugging a doll made from a corncob.”’ 
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This was too much for loving Betty, and she 
laid her head close to the pony’s and sobbed 
aloud. The pony stopped stock-still and looked 
earnestly at the child as though asking why she 
wept. 

“Oh, Pony, dear, can’t we do something for 
those poor little things to make them happy?” 

For reply the pony arched its neck proudly and 
turned backward to gaze at the poor little home. 

“Oh!” cried Esther, “we will do bushels of 
things. We’re Knights of the Starry Banner and 
Love is our motto. Mrs. Prince will tell us just 
what to do. 

“Listen! What is that awful screaming 
about?” 

Piercing shrieks now filled the air, apparently 
coming from the rear of a nearby house. 

“Come on!’’cried Esther, as she urged her pony 
through a yard and followed to the point where 
the shrieks now sounded very shrill. 

In a moment they came upon a child standing 
staring into a pigpen, sobbing her little heart out. 

The girls looked to learn the cause of her grief, 
and, dear me, any one would weep over such a 
calamity. She had evidently been standing on the 
fence and her little pink sunbonnet, bran-span 
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clean, had fallen and lodged on a baby pig’s 
head! 

In some unaccountable manner the strings had 
gotten about its neck and the little thing was 
madly racing around with all the other pigs in 
pursuit. 

“You must get it for me. It’s new! It’s new!” 
wailed the child as she spied the girls. 

Brave Esther went to work without a word. 
She watched her chance when the bonneted pig 
came near her, thrust her hand through the 
palings and caught it, then held it with one 
hand while with the other she untwisted the 
strings, the pigs vainly pushing and squealing 
the while. 

“Here you are. This little pig cried, ‘Wee! 
wee! wee! I want a new spring bonnet, too!’”’ 

The baby face of the child dimpled with smiles, 
while her cheeks were still sparkling with tears. 

“Here,” cried Esther, “‘let’s trim your bonnet 
for you. It isn’t harmed in the least, you see. 
Luckily it landed on the pig’s head.” 

“Yes, and lucky you came along. I knew a 
girl onct who dropped her bonnet in the pigpen 
and the pigs et it!” 

“That was a tragedy,’ 
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thetically, as she deftly stuck blossoms around 
the edge of the bonnet. 

“Now let me tie it under your chin. You 
look like a blossom your own self, you cunning 
thing.” 

And with a kiss on the little round red cheek 
the girls went on their way. 

“Oh, you dear little ponies, what fun you are 
giving us!” cried Betty, patting lovingly the 
pony’s head. , “He loves to be petted. See how 
he turns his head every time and looks into my 
eyes.” 

“Of course he does. Look at his eyes. Could I 
do a bad thing with such eyes gazing at me?”’ 

“T could n’t,” declared Betty. “‘Seems as if I 
never wanted to be good so bad as I do when 
I’m with-this pony. I have n’t named him yet. 
I can’t find one good enough.” 

“Neither have I named mine. Let’s name 
them now. I’ll call mine Firefly. It sounds nice 
and exciting. Listen, Pony, dear, your name is 
Firefly. Firefly, now remember, won’t you?” 

The pony seemed to listen and ponder, and in 
a moment shook its head as though perfectly 
satisfied. 

“T’ll call mine — let me see — Why, Pony, 
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dear, you are so wee and spotty, you shall be 
called Dot.” 

The pony held up its head for another caress, 
while Betty held it close for a moment. 

“Lovely!” cried Esther. “You always think 
of the appropriate things. I seem to think of the 
crazy ones, but I love my name. It just fits that 
black pony. It’s so nice and fiery. 

“You know how a big engine looks far away 
at night. The headlight shines suddenly, then 
as 1t comes nearer it gets so nice and exciting, 
till it whizzes past. The fire seems to fairly fly 
along. 

“T was n’t thinking of the lightning bug at 
all. I spose you were?” 

“Yes,” said Betty; “of that twinkling light 
that darts to and fro so quickly and looks so 
pretty.” 

‘““Why! where are we, and where are all the 
others?” 

The children paused and looked about them. 
The sun was high in the heavens and the road 
was a strange one. 

“We were in that house cleaning a long time, 
then we turned when we heard the sunbonnet 
girl crying, and then I don’t know what we did. 
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We have been riding a long time because we 
started right after breakfast,” said Betty. 

Esther stared about her for one long moment, 
then cried: — 

“TLet’s go up on that hill. We can see far away 
from there and maybe we can see the Pony Farm 
house or the White Castle.” 

They trudged along till they reached the brow 
of the hill, then looked in every direction, but 
nothing could be seen except meadows and green 
hills with many woodsy places. 

“‘Oh!’’ cried Esther suddenly, “‘ Mrs. Prince told 
us to whisper ‘home’! Don’t you remember?” 

Both girls threw arms about their pets as they 
walked down the hill, then mounted and cried 
the magic password. 

Away went the frisky little creatures, ap- 
parently delighted at the command. 

“What fun!” cried Esther. “Let’s play we 
are two knights sent on a special mission, and the 
ponies have been transformed. They are really 
knights and know every word we say.” 

“Tt’s all true,” said Betty; “they do know, 
and we were sent on a special mission to do some- 
thing grand and loving and brave. Perhaps we 
will have a chance before we get home.” 
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**Hurrah! Go it, Firefly!” cried Esther as the 
ponies fairly flew along, so glad to be given the 
rein since they knew it was nearing dinner time. 

Before long the dear house they now called 
home was to be seen far down the road. 

In front were the many ponies from which the 
other children had just dismounted. 

““Here we are!”’ cried Esther as she presently 
slid from Firefly. | 

“Welcome home!” cried Mrs. Prince. “I’ve 
no doubt you all have wonderful tales to tell. 
Dinner is ready, and after that we will meet 
under the great oak and hear your adventures.” 

Dinner was most welcome to the children as 
well as to the faithful ponies, and when that was 
over they were glad, indeed, to tumble about 
under the old oak tree, where the ponies were 
already awaiting them. 

“Now,” said Mrs. Prince, “the Knights of the 
Starry Banner will hold council. Tell me, good 
knights, what have you accomplished this morn- 
ing? 

“Little Paul looks as though he had a lot to 
tell.” 

Paul’s eyes shone as he told his story as 
follows: — 
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*‘T did n’t do very much, but when I was riding 
along my pony suddenly stopped and sniffed at 
something in the road. 

bia | jumped down and there was a poor little 
trembling bird. I looked to see what was wrong, 
and then I saw a green-eyed cat. It had crept 
stealthily along and was just ready to spring. 
Birdie was too frightened to move, so I held it 
close in my hand, smoothing its feathers and 
cuddling it as I walked along beside my pony. 

‘Presently high up in the tree I heard a bird’s 
distressed tone; the bird in my hand answered. 
The mother came down and called as though 
begging her young to follow. The little thing 
spread its wings and with one glad note away it 
went beside its mother.” 

“Fine!’”? cried Mrs. Prince. “You and the 
pony have each earned a star, and here they are. 
We will fasten them to your banners at once. 

‘Now, Jamie, what have you to tell us?” 

Jamie’s eyes twinkled, as he replied: — 

“My pony won two stars, but in such a funny 
way! The wind blew a man’s hat off. It was a 
poor man and he looked so troubled. It was 
blowing toward the stream, and I cried, “Never 
mind, we’ll get it’; and so we did, just in time, 
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too, for it was right at the water’s edge. Then 
as we were walking along toward home the pony 
stopped and refused to budge. In a moment I 
heard a dog’s cry of distress, and did n’t I find 
that our Shep had caught his leg in a skunk 
trap! Of course I got it out. He limped so, I 
put him on the pony and he rode home; that’s 
alts 

That is much, I am sure, and I think you and 
your pony both deserve stars. 

“Elsie, you look almost bursting to tell your 
story. Let us hear it.” 

Elsie was full to the brim and seemed to be 
spokesman for a number of the children. 

“Oh! we did do something so lovely. We rode 
on and on till presently we came to a place where 
there were a lot of children all dressed alike in 
stripes. 

“They ran to the fence and watched through 
the palings as we trotted past. They looked at 
us so wistfully I asked Lowell who they were; he 
said they were orphans. I asked him if you would 
mind if we let them ride awhile. 

“He said he knew you’d be glad to have us, 
and so Lowell asked the overseer about it and 
he said they might. I wish you could have seen 
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them trotting up the road while we went in to 
see the home. 

“They all sleep in tiny white beds in two big 
rooms. We saw the things they were to have 
for dinner. Hardly anything. I wisht there 
were n't any orphans; it’s so sad! 

“Well, there were too many ponies for the 
orphans, and some of us raced back to the village 
and bought a lot of all-day suckers and put one 
on each plate at the table; won’t they be tickled?” 

“Splendid!” cried Mrs. Prince. “‘ Now, Esther, 
your eyes are shining pretty bright, what have 
you to tell us?”’ 

“Oh, not much. Betty and I cleaned house for 
some dirty people; then we found a pig running 
away with a sunbonnet. It looked as if it had 
been to a milliner shop buying its new spring 
headgear. The little girl it belonged to shrieked, 
so I got the bonnet away from the pig and gave it 
to her. That’s all. Maybe we can do something 
loving and brave to-morrow. We did n’t seem 
to find anything to-day.” 

“My dear child, you are like David. You 
did n’t know you were doing something loving 
and brave when you did both of those things. 

“It was not an easy thing to clean house, 
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especially if it was at the Browns’. I know that 
house well, and you are the first one who ever 
could get them to want to clean up. How did it 
happen?” 

“They were all squabbling over a picture, a 
beautiful picture off of a peach can. I stuck it 
on the wall and they thought the room needed 
to put on its Sunday clothes to be fit to wear the 
picture.” 

“Yes,” cried Betty, “and they are so poor. A 
weenty girl had a corncob doll and was putting 
it to sleep so gently. Can’t we get them some 
pictures and dolls and things?”’ 

“Indeed we can, and we will,” said Mrs. 
Prince. “I think the Knights of the Starry Ban- 
ner have made a splendid start on the work. I’m 
delighted with it. 

“Now you may each write in your little book 
what you have done, then go see the ‘Raggedy 
Man.’ I think he probably has some weeding for 
you to do.” 

Away went the knights to obey orders, and 
presently all were busy working in Mother Earth, 
while the ponies stood by the bars seemingly 
much interested in watching their little owners. 


CHAPTER VI 


HOW THE KNIGHTS WON STARS AT THE FAIR 


From now on the days fairly flew, so filled 
were they with work and play. 

The garden began to look very attractive as 
the result of faithful efforts, and the children 
watched eagerly for the first tiny sprouts. It 
was so new and beautiful to them to see the 
progress each day and what happened just from 
the planting of a tiny seed. 

Very carefully did they weed and tend the 
little plots, and when the buds blossomed and 
they really saw not only peas, beans, and corn 
actually appearing, but beautiful flowers also, 
they were wild with enthusiasm. 

The barnyard, too, was most interesting, for 
here they found the mother hens strutting 
proudly about followed by many wee yellow 
baby chickens, which peeped like birds as they 
clamored for food. 

The cows also were gazing with pride on their 
baby calves, and best of all, what do you 
spose? 
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One morning Lowell came in fairly bursting 
with news. 

“Come out and see something: oh, it’s 
great!” 

The children raced after him, to find — well, 
it seemed just as though Santa Claus must have 
been about, for there were many, many proud 
mother ponies with little baby ponies standing 
beside them. 

You should have seen the darling things! So 
tiny and so beautiful! The children were in rap- 
tures over them, and listened attentively while 
Lowell told them what would presently be done 
with these babies. 

“By and by when they get a little larger we 
take them to the fair, and ours ’most always take 
the prize because they are so perfect. It is great 
fun to go there; you will all love it. 

“We will all go in carts and each take special 
things from our gardens.” 

The children thought this was great news and 
hastened to the gardens to see what would be 
best to take. 

The “Raggedy Man” advised them in this, 
and when the week before the fair arrived a 
busy crowd they were. 
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Some decided to take flowers; others their 
special pride in vegetables. 

Dick thought he would take an old hen and 
her brood of chicks, and a great time he had 
arranging a large basket lined with hay wherein 
mother hen and her feathered babies clucked and 
peeped, frantic over being shut up in this manner 
instead of running at large. 

The children were all busy except Esther and 
Betty, who seemed unable to decide just what 
their display should be, since the fruits of their 
gardens were too ordinary for this grand affair. 

Esther had chosen to raise onions. She also 
planted watermelons, which for some unac- 
countable reason had turned into pumpkins and 
were not ready for the fair. 

As the children walked about, suddenly Esther 
gave a squeal of delight, paused, and stared at 
the pigs and their babies. 

“T’ll take that little pink baby pig!”’ she ex- 
claimed. ‘‘We’ll dress it up— you know how 
cunning that one looked in the sunbonnet. It 
can be a Live Doll. Let’s go ask Mrs. Prince, 
and perhaps she can think of something for 
you.” 

Mrs. Prince agreed to the pig proposition, and 
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after a few moments spent in thought, asked 
Betty what she raised in her garden plot. 

“Just poppies and hollyhocks. They are 
lovely, but you can’t take them to a fair.”’ 

“Oh, yes, you can!” declared Mrs. Prince with 
shining eyes, “and you see if they don’t take the 
prize! Come out and let me show you what we 
will do.” 

The children wonderingly followed her and 
watched as she deftly fashioned dolls from a 
poppy and a hollyhock. 

‘But won’t they wither?” asked Betty, gazing 
admiringly at these flowery beauties. 

“Not as I will arrange them. You will have 
a beautiful show. Now run and help the ‘Rag- 
gedy Man’ scrub the little pig.” 

This was fun. The little pig was n’t quite sure 
that he wanted to be scrubbed up for the show 
and squealed lustily during the operation, while 
the other pigs looked on in wonder. 

“This little pig’s going to the party. These 
little pigs are going to stay home,” sang Esther 
as the clean little pig was carefully placed in a 
pen by itself till the final moment arrived. 

“T’ll dress it all in white with a cunning little 
bonnet on its head. It can have a broad blue 
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sash. My! it’ll look just like a party. Let’s go 
watch them trim up the baby ponies.”’ 

A busy place they found there, for the babies 
and their mothers must be very gay and festive, 
with satiny coats, and ribbon bows tied wherever 
possible. 

The boys worked with currycombs while the 
ponies stood, patiently submitting to the ordeal. 

The day before the great event the children 
were rushing madly to and fro. Each child had 
to arrange its own little show and have it ready 
placed in a cart, while each pony must shine like 
satin. 

The little drivers must also be in holiday at- 
tire, and for this Mrs. Prince had a fine surprise, 
in the shape of odd costumes, which, with the 
help of friends, she had been for weeks making 
ready. 

The children were to be dressed as old-time 
farmers and their wives. Some were to wear 
Quaker costumes, while all were as quaint and 
odd as possible. Old trunks had been ransacked 
and the result was a goodly supply of garments 
enough for all. 

Esther was delighted over this feature and 
capered about in the greatest glee. 
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“Oh!” she cried as she tried on her costume, 
“do you think any one will know me? I do love 
to dress up in long dresses. I won’t even wear 
my bracelet; some one might see it and know 
it was me, and I’ll wear a veil so they can’t see 
my short hair. Betty, come and dance a minute, 
I’m just wild over it all!” 

. And seizing Betty about the waist she waltzed 
her down the long corridor. 

Betty submitted meekly, till Esther finally 
stopped and cried: — 

“T can’t help it, Betty, I just must do this to 
let off steam. How can you be so still about it? 
Now we will let the ponies see us.”’ 

It seemed almost like a play as the children 
strutted about the meadow for the ponies to see 
and admire, which they really seemed to do. 
Esther ended by throwing herself upon Firefly 
and racing round and round the meadow. 

“Hurrah!” she cried. ‘Hurrah! Firefly, we’ll 
surely take the prize. You’re the most beauti- 
fulest pony of them all, and with our little pig 
baby in the cart and me driving, we’ll take the 
villagers by storm.” 

“Come, Esther; Mrs. Prince is calling us to the 
garden. Let’s go see what she has made for me.” 
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The children hastened to Betty’s plot of 
ground, and there found a curious sight: a long 
low clothes basket filled with earth in which 
nodded and smiled rows and rows of flower dollies. 

Mrs. Prince had placed the hollyhock dolls in 
the center, and grouped around them were the 
poppy dolls dressed in all colors. Their skirts 
were tied down with blades of grass. On the 
green centers were pricked faces with all sorts of 
odd expressions. Lady’s-slippers were used for 
wee bonnets, and such a jolly lot of dollies the 
children never saw. 

“Are n’t they cunning!” cried Betty. “‘I do 
think my cart will look darling!”’ 

“Indeed it will, and it will keep you busy 
showing the people how to make the dolls. I’ll 
find a nice shady place for you, and if the plants 
are well watered they will surely last a day. 
We can then put in new ones each morning. 

““Now, perhaps you can help some of the 
others get ready for to-morrow. We’ll have a 
procession worth while, I am sure.” 

And indeed they did. I wish you could have 
seen them, for the various carts were a sight to 
behold, piled high with fruits and vegetables. 

There were strawberries of unusual size and 
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flavor; Harvest Sweets that would melt in your 
mouth; eggs just warm from the nest, unusual 
because of the choice brood they would hatch; 
and vegetables of all sorts. 

Betty’s cart of flower dollies was a beautiful 
picture, and Esther’s little pig squealed, while 
Dick’s old hen and little chickens frantically 
cackled and peeped. 7 

All of this was enough for any fair, and when 
you add the ponies with glossy skins, and the 
baby ponies trotting along close to their mothers’ 
heels, surely it was an exhibition worth the price 
of admission. 

Never before had these city children seen a 
county fair, and it was to them a wonderful 
thing. 

They drove all over the grounds, then sta- 
tioned themselves in a pleasant shady spot where 
they were the observed of all observers. Indeed, 
they attracted so much attention, they were 
showered with samples, while the balloon men 
were so insistent that they should buy, it was n’t 
long before every pony was decked out with fly- 
ing balloons in such numbers that if the carts 
had n’t been well weighted they surely would 
have followed the witch on her broomstick. 
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They also bought all sorts of kites, which, 
when flying, looked like gorgeous birds with 
vividly colored plumage. 

“Here, man!” shrieked Esther, suddenly, “I 
want to blow bubbles with that magic pipe.” 

“All right,” said the obliging vendor, quick 
to see the advantage of this oddly dressed child 
demonstrating his wares. 

Esther blew the airy balls, while the man 
shouted, ““Here you are —a magic pipe which 
makes soap bubbles strong enough to hold up 
a babe. Right this way for the toy of toys!” 

Esther, all unconscious of the audience col- 
lected about her, deftly blew the dainty fairy 
globes, and tossed them into the air, watching 
as they floated away beautiful prisms of color. 

The pipes sold like hot cakes, till Esther tired 
of the sport and turned to a hurdy-gurdy whose 
owner had paused near by to watch the fun. A 
shabby little girl stared wistfully about while the 
father turned the crank. 

Esther’s keen eyes discovered the fact that the 
pennies dropped were few. The man looked dis- 
couraged, and finally Esther threw the reins to 
Betty and hopped out of the cart. 

“Can you play Money Musk?” she asked. 
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The man nodded and turned a knob. As the 
old-fashioned melody came to the ears of the 
audience, Esther in her old-fashioned gown 
curtsied and danced. She was a graceful, ac- 
complished little dancer and dearly loved it. 

A crowd gathered quickly, and the pennies 
clattered into the pan like dropping bullets. 

Esther with cheeks as red as roses tripped 
back and forth, bowing now this way, now that, 
amid tumultuous applause. ‘‘Comin’ through 
the rye” followed. Then some one asked for a 
song. 

Not in the least daunted, Esther raised her 
little face to the sky, and sang to the same tune 
an impromptu verse, composed on the spur of 
the moment: — 


“The little girl needs clothes and shoes, 
Her mother needs a dress, 
The father needs your bright pennies 
Much more than you, I guess. 


“Ilka one here hae a penny, 
Nane they say hae he, 
Then gie him all that you can spare 
And you'll much happier be.” 


The applause was so vigorous at this outburst 
Esther hastily climbed into her cart, drove away, 
and stayed until the crowd had dispersed. 
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- When she returned to her post, Mrs. Prince 
was on hand to greet her. “‘I saw it all. You are 
a dear little girl, Esther,” she declared, “you 
are surely keeping up the record of the Knights of 
the Starry Banner, and now I want to tell you 
something. 

“The judges have asked that the ponies have 
arace. All who want to may enter. Firefly is the 
fleetest-footed of our ponies. Do you want to 
try for the ribbon?”’ 

“Oh!” cried Esther, “would n’t I love it. Is 
it perfectly safe?” 

“T would n’t allow it if it were not. It is as 
safe and more so than when you ride in the road 
because there is nothing to trip one here. The 
track is perfect. It will just be a happy-go-lucky 
race, exactly as when you go to ride, at any 
time.” 

That settled it, and some of the ponies were 
at once entered for the races which were to take 
place the last day of the fair. 

That day came all too soon and it dawned 
bright and lovely, to find the children all in a 
twitter. 

Esther was robed in a scarlet gown sparkling 
with spangles; a gay little figure she was on her 
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coal-black pony, which was gorgeously trimmed 
with red ribbons. 

Betty wore a sky-blue gown, and a picture she 
was on Dot, who wore blue ribbons to match. 

A pretty pair they were as they trotted along 
side by side, Esther’s black eyes and hair a sharp 
contrast to Betty’s blonde beauty. 

The ponies lined up side by side. 

The Knights of the Starry Banner not in the 
race were together in the grand stand. Breath- 
lessly they sat as the signal was given. 

‘Are you ready? Ready. Go!” 

A loud huzza burst from the audience, and 
after a few false starts they were off and trotted 
along side by side for a time, then one after an- 
other lagged behind. 

Dot and Firefly kept together at first, but 
presently Firefly forged ahead. 

“Go it!” cried Esther, while the children 
madly shouted. 

Once around Firefly led, — twice around Fire- 
fly still ahead. The third time Esther glanced 
back and saw tears in Betty’s eyes. Dot was 
doing her best, but Firefly was too much for her. 

Esther whispered, “Whoa, Firefly; we can’t 
let Betty cry. Whoa, gently now, gently !” 
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Dot sprang ahead and won, while Firefly 
looked wonderingly up into Esther’s eyes. Such 
an honest, earnest gaze was almost too much for 
daring Esther who so wanted to win. The ponies 
slowed down and were at once surrounded. 

““What’s the matter with Firefly? Never was 
he beaten before,” cried many voices. 

Firefly again looked up into Esther’s eyes with 
such a wistful gaze, the child turned about and 
trotted in another direction. 

“T know you could, Firefly,” she whispered, 
‘and next time when Betty isn’t riding we'll 
show them. I could n’t stand Betty’s tears.” 

And so presently, when the ponies had had a 
chance to rest, they were again led out, Dick 
riding Dot this time. 

Esther stuck to her post and again they were 
off, and a mad race it was. This time Firefly won, 
and he held up his head and stepped proudly 
about, for he really was a racer and he knew it. 

The third time he again won, and as the judges 
tied on the ribbon, such a shout and din you 
never heard! 

Betty, too, won a ribbon for her flower dolls. 
The brood of chickens won a prize, but for some 
reason the little pink pig did n’t appeal to the 
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judges. Esther did n’t seem to mind; she was 
delighted over Firefly’s victory, and as she trotted 
home she laid her little head close to his, lovingly 
patting him the while. 

“Dear Firefly,” she murmured, “you are the 
grandest thing I ever owned ’cept my father and 
mother. Whenever I’m tempted to be cross or 
ugly, I just remember your dear eyes and then 
I get good. 

“Sometimes when I run out to you and pet 
you, it’s ’cause the furies are trying to make me 
throw things, and after I’m by you awhile, then 
I get happy and forget all the badnesses. 

‘How I wish I could have you forever and 
ever amen! I don’t mean that to be sac — 
sac — oh, I don’t know the word, but I don’t 
anyhow. Here we go now, up the road to your 
dear meadow, where you can eat clover, and we 
can * et out on the porch.’ 

“T see Aunt Mary setting the table out there 
and I smell gingerbread.”’ 

The others now clattered up behind her, and 
glad enough they all were to eat out on the porch 
while they told Aunt Mary all about it. 


CHAPTER VII 


THE KNIGHTS FOURTH OF JULY 


**LOWELL, I’m troubled about Dick.” 

“T know, mother, what you mean. Dick is n’t 
like the other children, but don’t you think he’s 
getting better?” 

“Well, perhaps a little. He has been rather 
cross and surly of late, and he does n’t look you 
in the eye. I never like that trait in any one. 
There is almost sure to be something wrong. His 
people are very wealthy, and he has always had 
his own way with much money to spend. 

‘His father told me he was hard to manage, 
and seemed rather anxious about him. I asked 
him to please not give him money while he was 
here. So he left with me a considerable amount 
to use as needed. Try to keep near him as much 
as you can, dear, and perhaps you can help him. 
That’s what Knights of the Starry Banner are 
Tors, 

A few days after this conversation Lowell 
burst into his mother’s room in great excitement. 

“Mother,” he cried, “Dick is up to some- 
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thing. I found him in the woods talking to some 
evil-looking men. I came whistling along, and 
when they saw me they all hid. One of the men 
seemed to be urging Dick to do something and 
I saw a gold-piece flash in his hand. 

“And, mother, he is gone for hours on his 
pony. You know he chose Silverheels, the one we 
always thought would be easy to make into a 
trick pony.” 

“Father bought him because his mother was 
for years a famous trick pony in a circus.” 

“Well, I’ve noticed when Dick comes back 
Silverheels seems so tired. I asked Dick once if 
he had been riding hard. He flushed and said 
no, he’d only been to Barney’s Woods.” 

Mrs. Prince sat silent for a moment; then said, 
‘We'll have to watch this. Perhaps father can 
help take care of it, but he is away so much and 
so busy when here I can’t ask him to help with 
my affairs. 

“We are going to get ready for the Fourth of 
July celebration, you know. Perhaps Dick will 
become interested in that and forget whatever 
it is. Let us hope so. 

“Now call the knights together under the oak 
tree. I want to talk to them.” 
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Lowell obediently went out with his silver 
trumpet and the sweet notes echoed from far 
and near. Very soon the children were grouped 
in the trysting-place, gazing lovingly into Mrs. 
Prince’s face, while she told them about her pre- 
parations for the Fourth of July. 

**It is a great day in a country village, children, 
and we are asked to contribute to the parade. 
I have been wanting to have a flower carnival, 
and I think we will have it on this occasion. 

“They always have a parade and every one 
tries to think of something new, but keeps the idea 
a profound secret. 

“The garden is overflowing with flowers. We 
will use the vehicles we had for the fair and trim 
them with red, white, and blue flowers. You can 
put plumes on the ponies and wear red, white, 
and blue ribbons wherever you can. All of this 
means hard work and great fun. 

“IT want to make Dick Grand Master of the 
occasion. He has an artistic eye, and I am sure 
we can trust him with it. Give the children ideas, 
Dick, and help them all you can.” 

Lowell flashed mother a glad look at this news 
and cried: — 

“You may use my silver trumpet, Dick. I'll 
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teach you the signals. The ponies know them and 
obey every time. 

“One long note is to halt. Three short ones 
are to trot along quickly. Two mean to walk. 
The ponies love to be in a parade. They seem to 
understand all about it.” 

For an instant Dick looked pleased and sur- 
prised at the honor thrust upon him; then his 
expression changed to one of anxiety. 

“Thank you,” he said faintly; then ran and 
jumped on to his pony feeding near by and raced 
away. 

The children, surprised, watched to see him 
suddenly throw his arms about his pet and hold 
his head close to him as he rode. Presently he 
returned and traces of tears were visible to Mrs. 
Prince’s keen gaze. 

As the boy jumped from the pony and sat at 
the edge of the group, Mrs. Prince was saying: — 

“After the procession you are to stand to- 
gether on the village green and sing ‘America,’ 
while you hold on high your flags. Now sing it 
and think about the words as you sing. 

“Remember it was here your fathers fought 
and died. It is this dear country which is the 
Pilgrims’ pride. Look off — on this side you see 

74 


THE KNIGHTS’ FOURTH OF JULY 


the rocks and rills, over there are the woods and 
templed hills. Let music swell the breeze, and 
think how this was all once a battlefield where 
those terrible struggles took place, that we might 
be free. 

“The last verse is like a prayer. God and the 
flag always seem in a way to belong together, for 
as God protects us everywhere, so the flag takes 
care of us and has brought freedom to us in this 
country. Oh! the dear red, white, and blue! 
Those colors always bring the tears when I think 
of what they mean.”’ 

“What do they mean?”’ asked Dick suddenly; 
“anything very special?” 

“Everything special, dear,’ replied Mrs. 
Prince, earnestly. 

“Red stands for courage. I always think of 
the soldiers’ blood shed for us when I look at the 
stripes. White means purity. Blue is for truth. 
If we would all live the message fluttering from 
the flag, the world would be made over. 

“When we know what the colors mean, we 
can’t look a flag in the face and do a bad thing!”’ 

Dick flushed and walked about uneasily. 

“T had the flagstaff planted right where I see 
it the first thing when I open my eyes each morn- 
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ing, and if anything comes up during the day that 
I am not quite clear about, all I need is to look 
at the flag. The very sight of its colors float- 
ing in the breeze shows me at once the honest 
course.” 

‘““But how can you always be quite sure you 
are deciding right?’’ asked Dick, anxiously. 

““Oh, my dear, something within tells me, and 
if it seems right the flag cheers me on, and then 
if I am still a bit doubtful, I go to my pet pony 
and look into its eyes; away down in those clear 
depths I find my answer. 

“Try it sometime, all of you. Now sing once 
more. Sing the words as hard as the flag flings 
out its colors.” 

Again the children sang, this time much more 
earnestly, and when the song was finished a hush 
followed that seemed almost like a benediction. 

Dick presently sought his pet and walked 
away with an arm about its neck. 

“TI wish I knew what’s troubling him,” said 
Lowell, wistfully to his mother, as the children 
went slowly home ahead of them. 

**Tt will have to work itself out, dear. Every- 
thing does. If I am not mistaken it has already 
commenced. Look!” 
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Lowell turned to see Dick standing at the bars 
gazing intently at the flag. 

“Now, see! He’s looking into his pony’s eyes. 
Now he’s sobbing on the pony’s neck. Poor 
Dick!” 

Lowell’s eyes were wet as he took his mother’s 
hand and went on to the house. 

“It’s all right, I am sure, dear, when he is 
willing to look and try to get the message. Be 
patient and all will be well. 

“To-morrow you will all have much to do 
trimming up the carts with the flowers. Ill come 
out and help. I love to do it. 

“It is Dick’s busy day. Work keeps us out 
of mischief, you know. The girls are to have a 
Maypole dance. They say they had one in the 
city once, and it will be a pretty sight for the 
village people, and best of all we will also have 
the ponies do a Maypole dance. This will be a 
surprise.” 

“‘Why, mother,” cried Lowell, ““how can the 
ponies do it?” 

“You will see when the time comes. I have n’t 
told you that the ‘Raggedy Man’ has _ been 
drilling them early every morning. They do it 
beautifully, and it is perfectly dear to see them.” 
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Lowell tossed up his cap and shouted over this 
news. 

“T never dreamed they could learn to do that,” 
he said. “‘Won’t it be great! We’ll take a pic- 
ture of it.” | 

“Here comes Esther on Firefly. She looks as 
though she had been seeing ghosts. What’s the 
matter, Lady Knight of the starry eyes?” 

“Firefly acts so queer. We were riding, and 
out back of the barn is a pole. When we passed 
it he began to dance, and pranced about it like 
some wild creature, or as though he thought it 
was a new game. He stepped so high and seemed 
so proud. It’s too funny to see him! What do 
you s pose makes him?”’ 

Mrs. Prince and Lowell shook with laughter 
at this news, and Lowell cried: “Oh, Firefly, 
you’re a great pony! We thought you could 
keep a secret better’n that!’? And with a whoop 
of delight away he went to prepare for the great 
day, while Esther, sadly puzzled, rode on. 

Tissue paper played a star part in the event- 
ful Fourth. There were flags for the children, 
plumes for the ponies’ heads, ribbons for the 
Maypoles, and all sorts of things for other dec- 
orations. 
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Bright and early the villagers were out in gala 
attire, lining the streets awaiting the unique 
parade, which very soon appeared headed by the 
village band, playing a stirring march to which 
the Boy Knights of the Starry Banner bravely 
kept step. 

They wore the uniforms suited to their order, 
which were sky blue with gold trimmings, while 
plumed hats crowned their heads. As they 
marched each waved on high a starry blue banner. 

Back of them marched the ponies. They truly 
did march, keeping perfect time, stepping, oh, 
so proudly. 

Then followed the girls, presenting a picture 
most beautiful, and to the onlookers most unus- 
ual, as was evidenced by vigorous applause. 

The girls were seated in flower-trimmed carts 
drawn by the ponies also garlanded with flowers. 

As the procession paused near the village 
green, the girls sprang out and hastened to the 
Maypole, where each deftly caught a ribbon 
and to a tinkling tune danced round and round 
the pole, weaving in and out, winding and un- 
winding the ribbons. 

When this was ended, the girls returned to 
their places while the “‘Raggedy Man” stepped 

79 


THE LAND OF DELIGHT 


forward, and at a flourish of his arm, the ponies 
released from the carts started forward toward 
the Maypole. 

Esther could scarcely keep still at this sight, 
for her beloved Firefly led them. She watched 
breathlessly to see the ponies step gently to the 
ribbons, seize them with their teeth, pause for 
an instant, then at a signal from the “Raggedy 
Man,” in and out they pranced about the pole, 
till the ribbons had resolved themselves into a 
pole of brilliant hues; then the ponies paused, 
turned and frisked about in the opposite direc- 
tion, till the ribbons were unwound. 

As they waited an odd incident occurred. The 
“Raggedy Man” gave a certain signal. The ponies 
stood still gazing inquiringly at him, and then at 
Silverheels, Dick’s pony, which, to the amaze- 
ment of every one, knelt and bowed his head. 

The audience, thinking it a part of the show, 
applauded vigorously, while the “Raggedy 
Man”’ stared amazed. 

The tense silence was broken by a shrill 
whistle, coming from no one knew where. At this 
sound Silverheels sprang to his feet and nosed 
about the “Raggedy Man” as though looking 
for a reward. 
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The “Raggedy Man” then gave the required 
signal, which sent the ponies to their places, 
amid deafening shouts and cheers. 

As the ponies were again harnessed to the 
carts, the girls bubbled over with laughter. 

“Why didn’t you tell me, Firefly?” ques- 
tioned Esther. “I s’pose you did try that day 
you were playing ring around a rosy, and I didn’t 
know what you were about; and think of Silver- 
heels saying his prayers! There’s the bugle. We 
must go, girls, and show the ponies what we can 
do.” 

A pretty sight it was to see the children formed 
in a hollow square, then to the music do fancy 
marching, making all sorts of figures, ending 
with a star, while the banners were fluttering on 
high. Then as Mrs. Prince raised her wand, 
there burst upon the listening ears various pa- 
triotic songs, closing with ‘‘ America,” in which 
everybody joined. 

This concluded the programme, and after 
games and refreshments, the gay but bedraggled 
procession went its homeward way rejoicing. 

After supper Mrs. Prince and Lowell went 
alone to the big oak tree, both looking pale and 
serious. 
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‘What do you think it means, Lowell? The 
‘Raggedy Man’ came to me all a-tremble. He 
said he happened to give a wrong signal to the 
ponies which meant nothing to any of them but 
Silverheels. Some one is teaching him to do 
tricks, and that is what those long absences you 
spoke of mean.” 

“Yes, mother,” replied Lowell, thoughtfully. 
“TI happened to be looking at Dick when the 
pony knelt, and he turned white asa sheet. It 
was he who whistled for him to get to his 
feet.” 

“TI thought so. Well, dear, we must still wait. 
Have you ever told him that Silverheels might 
make a trick pony?” 

“Yes, mother; he knew it from the first, and 
was so pleased about it.”’ 

“Well, we must not worry over it. Say noth- 
ing to any one. They all think it was only part of 
the fun. 

‘“Now we must go in. It is getting dark 
enough to fire the fireworks. We’ll set them off 
from the hill; they will look so pretty.” 

And so for a while the children watched the 
pin-wheels sputter, the sky-rockets shoot far 
up into the sky and burst forth a mass of bril- 
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liant stars, while all about them the colored 
lights shed their soft glow. 

A beautiful sight it was in this far-off country 
where was nothing to obstruct the view, and 
where all was so still and sweet, and the children 
went to their little beds declaring that never 
had they spent such a joyful Fourth of July. 


CHAPTER VIII 


SILVERHEELS IS STOLEN! 


9? 


**Missvus, will you please come here 

This was the “Raggedy Man’s”’ greeting to 
Mrs. Prince very early in the morning of the 5th 
of July, and she hurried out to find the poor man 
almost distracted. 

**Silverheels is gone!”’ he cried. 

“When I went to feed the ponies he was miss- 
ing!” 

‘Are you sure he is n’t about the place?” 

IT have looked everywhere! He is gone!” 

This news disturbed Mrs. Prince more than 
she cared to express, and she asked if any of the 
children were out yet. 

**T hain’t seen a sign o’ one of ’em.”’ 

“Well, don’t say a word about it. Perhaps the 
pony will come back himself. We can only await 
developments.” 

When she heard Lowell astir, she went to tell 
him of the pony’s disappearance. 

“We won’t say a word yet, dear; murder will 
out, you know. Silverheels is one of the most 
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valuable ponies we have, and I dread to tell 
father about it. However, the pony may be back 
before his return.” 

A knock at the door interrupted their conver- 
sation, and Lowell, looking from his window, 
cried, “It’s Dick, mother, and he’s white as a 
sheet.”’ 

“Don’t come down unless I call you, 
mother, hastily going below. 

“‘Good-morning, Dick,’’ she cried as she opened 
the door; ‘“‘you’re an early bird. This 7s a good 
morning, isn’t it? Even the flag says so. Did 
you ever see anything any happier than that flag 
seems to be as it shakes itself out in the breeze?”’ 

Dick shuddered, then said hesitatingly: “I 
came to ask if I might go to town. I’ve had my 
breakfast.” 

“Why, yes, you may go. You will be back to 
dinner, I suppose?” 

“Ves’m. That is, I think so, but I’m going to 
walk,” he said, turning away. 

“Walk?” asked Mrs. Prince with a searching 
glance into the boy’s face. “It will take you quite 
a while to walk, but it’s a fine morning for that. 

“How sweet everything looks all wet with 
dew. That cobweb is a mass of jewels. See, 
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Dick, how the sun shining on the drops brings 
out the colors of the rainbow.”’ 

As she talked, she walked along beside the 
boy, hoping and longing for him to open his 
heart to her. | 

“I declare, whoever put up the flag this 
morning did n’t tie it very securely. It is down. 
The wind is so strong to-day. Don’t you want 
to help me put it up?” 

As she spoke, Mrs. Prince gathered up the 
shimmering mass of color, shook it out and held 
it on high. 

“Oh, Dick!”’ she exclaimed, with face aglow, 
“is n’t it glorious! Just look.” 

As she held it up the wind caught it and 
whipped it about, enfolding them for a moment 
in a close embrace. 

The boy struggled to free himself as Mrs. 
Prince gayly cried: — 

‘That’s the first time I ever was wrapped in 
a flag. It’s quite an honor, is n’t it?” 

Dick made no reply, but busied himself ar- 
ranging the ropes. As Mrs. Prince looked into 
his face she saw his lips were quivering. 

“Now a long pull, and a strong pull,’”’ she 
shouted, and up went the colors into place. 
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“Now fasten the ropes good and tight. Three 
cheers for the red, white, and blue! 

“Do you know, Dick, when your father and 
mother were here they were so pleased to see 
that we had a flag. Your mother is so sweet and 
dear, I loved her very much. We stood right 
here and talked of you. She dreaded to leave 
you and go so far away. 

“I gave her a wee flag I had pinned on my 
dress, for it was Washington’s Birthday. 

“As she held it up she seemed to be seeking a 
message from its depths, and I noticed her eyes 
were as blue as the blue field; her cheeks as red 
as the red stripes; and the light on her face was 
as bright as the stars. 

“T never can tell you what I felt as I stood 
there with her, almost as though we both stood 
on sacred ground. 

“After a prayerful silence she tucked the little 
flag away in her purse, saying cheerily, ‘Well, 
my boy is safe under the shadow of that flag; 
and with your hand to guide him, I can go in 
peace.’”’ 

At this Dick threw himself on the grass at 
the foot of the staff and sobbed aloud: — 

“Oh, Mrs. Prince! I must tell you all about 
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it, and I will tell the whole truth. My pony is 
gone, but I don’t know where! 

“Before I left the city I disobeyed father and 
drove the auto. I almost had a serious accident, 
ran into a plate-glass window, but no one was 
hurt. I promised to pay for the window and the 
owner said if I did n’t he would send the bill to 
father and tell him. Father had told me that if 
I obeyed, in a year he would buy a pony for me, 
and I did so want one. 

‘“‘Soon after, father was ordered to Europe for 
his health and I did n’t want him to be worried. 

“T thought I could pay for the window with 
my allowance, but that was stopped when I came 
here. I did n’t blame father for that because I 
did waste it. 

“One day I was riding Silverheels, and a man 
followed me and asked many questions about 
him. He examined him all over, then asked if I 
would sell him. I replied that he was n’t mine. 
Then he said if I’d loan him he’d give me fifty 
dollars in gold. 

“T knew that would pay for the window and 
I thought you would n’t care if he was only gone 
for a short time, so I said I would. 

‘After you talked about the flag that day, I 
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told him I would n’t and gave him back the 
money. He trains ponies and had spent much 
time teaching Silverheels tricks, and he was 
furious. The Fourth, when the pony knelt, it 
was because the ‘Raggedy Man’ had given the 
signal the man used for that trick. I remembered 
the whistle that brought him to his feet and 
whistled before I thought — I was so frightened. 

“Oh, dear Mrs. Prince, I do love my father 
and mother, and since I’ve been here and had 
the pony I’ve tried harder than I ever did to be 
good. Something about that pony just makes a 
fellow behave. You can’t be a sneak, or a coward, 
or even think anything bad when you are with 
it. Honest! when I went to bargain with that 
man I just had to leave the pony home, and I 
walked three miles on an awful hot day! 

“I was only going to loan him for one per- 
formance at a circus. The man said he could 
make oceans of money if he advertised it, and 
then he promised to bring it back. 

“I feel sure he has stolen it, and I must go and 
find him. I do want my pony so bad!” 

“Oh, my dear boy, don’t cry so! We will 
surely find him. I’m so happy because you have 
told me all about it. That is the first step. No 
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one knows about this, and we will only tell the 
children that the pony has been stolen. Has he 
been taught many tricks?” 

“Oh, yes. It is just lovely to see him do them, 
but the man cracked his whip so loud the pony 
seemed afraid of him. When I saw that, [I 
could n’t bear to let him take him. He got so 
angry because, when I whistled my own pet sig- 
nal I always use, Silverheels would come straight 
to me, no matter what he was doing. 

“One day he had him with all four feet on a 
low stump, and I whistled and he bounded down 
and over to me. The man almost struck us both 
with his long, snaky lash. Dear Mrs. Prince, we 
must find the pony!” 

“We will find it!”’ declared Mrs. Prince; “but 
I see no use in your going to the village to look 
for it. The man is far away with it now. We 
will just wait and see what happens. I always 
find things work out in time. You may have 
another pony to use until yours comes back.” 

Together they went to the meadow, and again 
Dick chose a pony. 

“May n’t I just go try if I can find him? [ 
can’t keep still here!’ he pleaded. 

“Yes, dear, go, — but no farther than the 
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village; and don’t be discouraged if you do not 
find him, but try to be sure that we will find him 
sooner or later.” 

Dick rode away, and mother returned home 
to tell Lowell all about it. 


CHAPTER IX 


HOW ESTHER WON TWO STARS! 


Days passed into weeks, and nothing was 
heard. Mr. Prince was much concerned over the 
loss, as he was planning to have Silverheels 
taught in a regular training school for ponies, and 
kept at the farm as one of its attractions. 

One day Esther came prancing home from the 
village, her eyes wide with excitement. 

“There is going to be a circus!” she cried; 
“not at this village, but at Newtown. They 
have a trick pony, too. May n’t we all go and 
see 1t? I do want to know what they can learn, 
so I can teach Firefly.” 

“Yes, we'll all go. I love a circus, and I, too, 
would like to see the trick pony,” said Mrs. 
Prince. 

“We won’t take the ponies, but we will hire 
the carryalls from the livery stables. We ’ll have 
a glorious time. Newtown is only eight miles. 
We ll have a picnic in the woods, and see the 
parade, and everything.” 

This was great news for them all, and they 
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could scarcely wait for the day to come. Would 
it bring sunshine or rain? 

To the joy of everybody the day dawned 
bright and clear, and very early in the morning 
the children were awakened by strange sounds. 

They sprang to the windows to see the queer- 
est sights: elephants, camels, zebras, and all sorts 
of creatures were tramping through the dust; fol- 
lowing them were horses drawing gilded cages; 
from these came queer sounds. Monkeys chat- 
tered, parrots squawked, while bears and lions 
roared. 

As the children stared, Dick suddenly jumped 
from the window; down the porch posts he 
trailed like a cat, then ran out into the road. 
Down behind a bush he crouched, a shrill whistle 
sounded, and then a pony tried its best to break 
away from the man who led it. He peered about, 
seeking the cause of the disturbance, but seeing 
nothing he took a firmer grip on the pony and 
led it on. 

Dick ran back to his room, dressed quickly, 
and hurried to Mrs. Prince’s home. 

Every moment was agony to him till she at 
last appeared at her window, as she always did 
for a look at the sky and her beloved flag. 
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“Oh, won’t you come down quickly? I want 
to see you!”’ he cried. 

When she appeared he exclaimed, “They have 
Silverheels in the circus. It is their trick pony. 
We saw them all go by, the animals and every- 
thing. The moment I saw that pony I thought 
it was mine, but they have dyed it black. 

“T ran out and whistled, and he almost broke 
the strap trying to get away. He looked so wist- 
fully about, I just thought I could n’t be mis- 
taken.” 

“This is grand news, Dick! Now, how to get 
him is the next question. We ’ll have to prove 
he is ours, of course. How will you do it?” 

Dick’s face beamed as he replied: ‘“ Easy 
enough, Mrs. Prince. May I just wait till we get 
there? I want to surprise everybody. It is such 
a grand secret and will be the biggest surprise 
party they ever had!”’’ 

“Very well, dear; I’ll leave it all to you. If 
you have it worked out, so much the better. 
Now run and get your breakfast.” 

Dick found the children hurrying about in the 
greatest glee over the programme before them 
— breakfast, drive in the big carryalls, parade, 
picnic, circus, home! 
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All of this meant a wonderful day even for 
city children, and they were presently on their 
way and reached the town just in time for the 
parade, which they had already seen in the early 
dawn. 

This one was very different, for now the horses 
pranced to the music, and very gay they looked 
in their spangled coats. 

Ladies in glossy satin and bead trimmings, 
men in velvet clothes glittering with tinsel, 
nodded and smiled, while the band played the 
gayest of tunes. The animals roared their best, 
trying to outdo the steam piano which made its 
usual discords. 

Dick watched eagerly for Silverheels, and 
presently he appeared, black as a coal with 
scarlet coat and silver trimmings. 

This time no whistle was heard, and the pony 
trotted proudly along. 

When the parade was over, the children went 
to a near-by wood where they had a picnic lunch, 
and then they hastened to the tent. 

Mr. Prince looked very stern as he purchased 
the tickets and sent the children in, saying he 
would join them presently. 

When the children had been shown to their 
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seats, Mr. Prince with Dick and Lowell went to 
find the proprietor. 

He was a jovial sort of fellow, and Mr. Prince 
introduced himself and told him a valuable pony 
had been stolen from him, and he had reason to 
believe it might be with them. 

“Describe it,” said the proprietor. 

“Here is a picture of it. It is all brown ex- 
cept a star on its forehead and its heels which 
are white, and it is called ‘Silverheels.’”’ 

“The only pony we have is black,” said the 
proprietor. “If you have any way of proving 
the pony is yours, you are welcome to take it. 
You have no idea how many people claim that 
pony each place we go to. Our pony is a trick- 
ster; was yours?”’ 

“Well, no, it wasn’t, but it would make a 
trick pony with training.” 

“Our pony is invaluable. As a drawing card 
it is a winner every time. The children come 
miles to see it. He loves the work. No one could 
get him away from us. In fact, we offer him to 
anybody who can ride him, but he tosses them 
—every one. Perhaps some of your little fel- 
lows would like a chance. If so they will have it. 
We are not afraid to make the offer. 
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**He loves that act, and one other he’s crazy 
about. We have the sweetest little sky-blue 
spangled girl who rides him standing on her 
tiptoes. As she goes round and round she jumps 
through hoops and barrels; then away she rides. 
We have a game with that act which makes it 
very interesting. 

“T tell the children any one who can coax the 
pony away from the ring when he slows down 
may have him. They try all sorts of stunts, but 
never does he even turn his head.” 

Dick’s eyes shone and he could scarcely wait 
to get inside, for he knew he had a winning card 
to play of which Mr. Prince knew nothing. 

“Well, my good man, I feel very sure you have 
our pony, and if you will not give him up peace- 
ably I shall have to use the law. Of one thing 
I am positive, the pony goes home with me 
to-night, so you may advertise this as its last 
appearance.” 

“Ha! Ha!” laughed the owner of the show. 
“You are certainly very sure of your ground, and 
I am equally as sure of mine, but I repeat what 
I said — you will have your chance with the 
others. Get him if you can!’ Then to the fast 
gathering crowd he continued: “The perform- 
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ance is about to begin. Get your places. See the 
animals on your way out. Go in and see the 
greatest trick pony on earth.” 

Mr. Prince, much troubled, hurried in with 
the boys to their seats. 

Dick was well down in front and fairly held 
on to the seat as the band struck up and the 
grande entrée followed. 

The boy hardly saw anything till the trick 
pony appeared; then he crept close to the ring 
and knelt in the sawdust gazing hungrily at the 
pony as it pranced past him. 

The children cheered and clapped in turn the 
various acts. The clown was especially funny as 
he tumbled about, tossing bonbons into out- 
stretched hands, while he told his funny stories. 

At last came the pony act. 

Dick was now like a stringed instrument so 
tense was he in every muscle. 

“Come, children; come ride our trick pony. 
Any boy may have him who can stay on three 
times around,” cried the ringmaster. 

Dick watched the various boys jump on only 
to be thrown in a laughing heap as the audience 
vigorously applauded. 

‘Anybody else want to try? Come on! Don’t 

98 


HOW ESTHER WON TWO STARS! 


be afraid! The pony loves boys. Pony, won’t 
you let a fine boy have a ride? The sawdust is so 
nice and cushiony for him to fall into.” 

No response came to this generous invitation. 
Round and round walked the ringmaster, till 
presently he saw Dick, whose eyes were very 
bright and cheeks crimson with excitement. _ 

“Here, young man, you are just aching for a 
ride. Hop on, and I give you my word you shall 
have the pony if you can ride him three times 
around!’ 

Dick jumped astride the pony with one 
bound. Atonce two arms were about his neck 
and the pony’s head held close in the dear old 
familiar way he had held it for so many weeks. 

For an instant the pony paused as though 
amazed, then with a spring away he went. Won- 
der of wonders! he made no effort to throw his 
rider, but allowed his head to be held close as 
though he liked it. 

The ringmaster cracked his whip in vain. The 
pony ran so fast the man was left far behind, 
while the audience cheered and applauded. 

The Knights of the Starry Banner were wild 
with delight. Esther danced up and down on 
her bench, never dreaming it was Dick’s beloved 
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pet, but just so happy because she thought Dick 
had won the trick pony. 

Three times around he rode, and started on 
the fourth. 

“Stop!” cried the ringmaster, rushing franti- 
cally across. “Whoa, good pony, whoa!” 

Dick finally bade the pony stop, and dis- 
mounted. With an arm about the neck of his 
pet he walked along till he reached his seat. 
Then he handed him over to the ringmaster, 
who was vainly endeavoring to conceal his 
chagrin. 

“Thank you very much!” cried Dick with a 
grand bow. “I’ll take him along when I go.” 

“I'd like to see you do it,” muttered the ring- 
master. 

Then to the audience he cried: ‘We have now 
the final act. Sky-Blue, the greatest bareback 
rider in the world, will ride this pony. You will 
now see two stars, for this is the greatest trick 
pony in the world. The pony loves this act, and 
any one who can win him away from Sky-Blue 
may have him!” 

“Did you say any one?” asked Mr. Prince. 

The ringmaster looked at Dick for a moment; 
then cried, “This boy is a hypnotizer. I am con- 
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vinced that he hypnotized that pony. It never 
happened in all this animal’s previous history 
that any one was able to ride him. Therefore, I 
feel justified in withdrawing that offer. 

“Now, I will make one that you must all agree 
with me is fair and aboveboard. Any girl who 
can get this pony to leave the ring and ride away 
may have him.” 

Then with a nod to the band the act began. 

Sky-Blue tripped across the track as the pony 
was led along, and whiz! she was on his back; 
round and round they went, as she jumped 
through paper hoops and barrels at stated inter- 
vals. 

Dick’s heart sank. His winning card he could 
not play. Mr. Prince would have to get the 
sheriff and have a terrible time, and even then 
he did n’t know whether he could get the pony. 

Suddenly he started. Esther knew the whistle. 
Many a time had she used it to tease him. He 
turned about and found she was some seats back. 
He could n’t leave his place; the ringmaster 
watched him like a hawk. 

Esther did n’t know the trick pony was Silver- 
heels, and wouldn ’t understand why he told her 
to whistle. 
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He grew frantic as he heard the nasal tones — 
“Try again — any little girl here want this pony? 
Come down to the ring. Maybe you have some 
sugar. He might come to you for that.” 

As the ringmaster’s back was turned for an 
instant, Dick found a scrap of paper in his pocket 
and wrote: “It’s Silverheels. Would you be will- 
ing to go down and give our signal?” 

“Pass it to Esther, quickly!” he cried, to 
Betty who was just behind him. 

The little white message went from hand to 
hand, till, finally, it reached Esther. 

At once she beamed. Would she? Just watch 
her. She had been longing all the time for 
a chance, but hardly knew how to accomplish 
itt 

“Any little girl want to try? This is your 
last chance. When Sky-Blue jumps through this 
last hoop the performance is finished.” 

Sky-Blue jumped — There was a quick sound of 
bursting paper — Sky-Blue poised for an instant 
on the pony’s back, then jumped to the ground 
and gazed inquiringly at Esther, who with starry 
eyes and flushed cheeks, now came bravely for- 
ward. 

The pony had dashed on around the ring, but 
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as a shrill whistle rent the air, he stopped stock- 
still, listened, pranced back, and as the whistle 
still sounded he dashed up to the child and put 
his nose down in her neck, where he had snuggled 
many times, for Esther petted and rode every 
pony on the farm. 

Deafening applause now sounded on all sides, 
and the ringmaster cried, “He is yours, little 
girl — 7f you can ride him!” 

Esther stroked the pony for a moment, put 
her arms about his neck in a manner peculiar to 
her, then in an instant was astride him. As they 
trotted away, she turned and waved her hand 
to the ringmaster, crying saucily, “A while ago 
you saw two stars. How many stars do you see 
now?” 

With a farewell wave of her hand, they dis- 
appeared amid cries of ‘‘ Hurrah for the stars — 
go it!” 

Silverheels trotted out into the clear cool air, 
as Esther’s guiding hand sent him away from 
the tent and around to the road. Here she gave 
him the rein, put her head close to his and cried 
the magic password, ‘“‘Home!” 

The pony threw up his head, and with a glad 
neigh pranced gayly down the road. They were 
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out of sight long before the proprietor even knew 
what had occurred. 

The Knights of the Starry Banner hurried to 
their carryalls so excited they could scarcely wait 
to get home. 

Mr. and Mrs. Prince, Dick and Lowell sat to- 
gether, and when they had passed out of the vil- 
lage, how they shouted! 

“That Esther is a clipper. She saved the day 
that time,” said Mr. Prince. 

“Yes,” cried Dick; “I’m glad I thought of it.” 

“Oh, but she was saucy,” said Mrs. Prince. 
‘*T should chide her for that, but, dear me! It 
was so funny. I will never forget his dazed ex- 
pression as her words floated back to him: — 

*“**H[ow many stars do you see now?’”’ 


The next day as the circus procession passed 
by Pony Farm, the proprietor stopped his car 
and came pompously up to the house. 

Mr. Prince was expecting him and greeted 
him courteously. 

“See here, my good man,” the proprietor 
cried excitedly, “you must be crazy to think you 
can carry away and keep that valuable pony 
which belongs to us!”’ 
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““Have we a pony of yours?” asked Mr. 
Prince politely. 

“You know you have, and I want it, or I'll 
have the law on you!” 

“Describe it!” said Mr. Prince. 

““A black pony, answers to name of ‘Trixie.’ 
Here is a picture of it.” 

“Ah! we will go to the meadows. You may 
search the barns. If you can find such a pony, 
you are welcome to it.” 

The ponies crowded to the bars sniffing about 
for sugar. Silverheels was among them, but had 
been restored to his natural color. 

The man pointed to Silverheels. “‘That looks 
the most like mine, only it has a star on its fore- 
head and white heels, so, of course, it is n’t the 
one. You have hidden it.”’ 

“TI give you my word. Every pony is here. 
More than that I will show you the trick pony 
stolen from us.”’ And he led Silverheels out from 
the others. 

“You may not have known it, but the pony 
was dyed, and if there is any law brought in, I 
will be the one to bring it and arrest you for 
having stolen property, as I can prove.” 

The proprietor, frightened and much disturbed, 
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declared he had not known it; that he bought the 
pony from some one who seemed anxious to get 
rid of it. 

He went his way a sadder and wiser man, and 
Silverheels came to his own once more. 


CHAPTER X 


HOW EVERYBODY WAS KIDNAPED! 


AFTER the excitement of the stolen pony had 
died away, the children settled down again to 
their various pursuits. 

I wish I had space to tell you of them all in 
detail. Of the many pleasures they gave the or- 
phans; of the gifts they showered on the Brown 
family, whose home was now spotless and well 
worthy of anything that happened to come their 
way. Also of the lovely sleeping doll that dropped 
into the outstretched arms of the mother of the 
corncob doll. 

And how you would love to hear of the milliner 
shop the girls established. Here they made hats to 
protect their ponies’ heads from the burning rays 
of the sun during the heated season. This shop was 
under the old oak, and on the low branches the 
flower-trimmed creations swung on the breeze till 
the ponies came shopping. And an odd sight it 
was to see them trot away with the headgear se- 
curely tied with vari-colored ribbons, and seem- 
ing to say to one another, “Is mine becoming?” 
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Firefly ran to the stream for a drink, and 

Esther shrieked with laughter when he came 
trotting back with his hat over one ear. 
“See, Betty,” she cried; “he’s been to look 
in the stream mirror, and he looks for all the 
world as though he were saying, ‘fs my hat on 
straight?’”’ 

Later on in the fall they helped to gather and 
pack apples, pumpkins, and all sorts of products 
for market, and then came the Thanksgiving 
party, when they roasted turkeys and turkeys, 
and such a grand dinner they had, not only for 
themselves, but for all the children in the neigh- 
borhood. 

And I wish you could have seen Betty slipping 
over the snow in a tiny white cutter drawn by 
her beloved Dot. She looked like a snowdrift 
herself, all dressed in white snuggled down in 
white fur robes. 

She was out giving invitations to a Christ- 
mas Eve party, and such a party as it was! 
The tree was a glorious sight. A large growing 
pine loaded with gifts and twinkling with tiny 
lights. 

And Christmas morning such a funny thing 
happened. 
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The children’s stockings were hung by the 
chimney with care, and in the early dawn the 
children wakened, and slipping into kimonas and 
bed slippers, hurried down for their gifts, and 
what do you think they found? Ponies standing 
in front of the fireplace waiting for their Christ- 
mas treat, and seeming to nod a “Merry Christ- 
mas”’ to the laughing group. 

“T didn’t know they ever came in 
Esther, capering wildly about. 

“Oh, we always let them in Christmas morn- 
ing and feed them lollypops,” said Mr Prince. 
“Firefly even went upstairs one time to find 
Lowell. The boy wakened to find the pony 
tugging at the covers as though he thought it 
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cried 


was time to get up 

The next event of importance was the sugar- 
ing-off party, and this was great fun. 

The children rode on a bob-sled out to the 
sugar woods, where they gathered the sap and 
boiled it in a mammoth kettle. 

The refreshments for this party the ponies 
enjoyed as well as the children, and they all re- 
turned plastered with sweets, outside as well as 
in! 

The days flew by, and it was spring before 
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they knew it, and suddenly one day Mrs. Prince 
gathered them under the old oak. 

**Children,”’ she said, “‘it has been a whole 
year since you came. It hardly seems possible, 
but see what you have to show for it! 

“Banners gleaming thick with stars, each one 
of which tells of some kindly act or sacrifice made 
for others. 

“You have had a beautiful time, and really I 
wonder if your parents will know you. Such a 
splendid lot of rosy-cheeked children as you are! 

‘And now I have some news which will make 
you all both glad and sorry. Your parents are 
ready for you to return, and the Knights of the 
Starry Banner must bid good-bye to the ponies 
and Pony Farm!” 

As Mrs. Prince gave them this message, the 
children stared open-mouthed. Happy over the 
news that they were soon to see their beloved 
fathers and mothers, but saddened over all this 
would mean. 

Dick looked very pale and serious, for the 
pony had been his salvation. 

Esther’s eyes brimmed over as she sobbed: 
“I do love father and mother dearly, and I want 
to see them, but how sorry I am to leave Firefly. 
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He helps me so to be good, and I just can’t live 
without him.” 

Betty said no word, but ran like a deer to Dot 
and laid her head on his neck dropping warm 
tears on his mane. 

In less time than it takes to tell it, the children 
were back in their own homes, while the ponies 
waited in vain for them at the bars. 

And now what splendid thing do you s’pose 
happened next? 

One day there was another personally con- 
ducted excursion. This time not of children, but 
of ponies! These various parents, seeing what 
the companionship of the ponies and the out- 
door life had done for the children, decided to 
buy the pets, and not only that, they bought 
acres and acres of ground and started a suburban 
town, where many bungalows sprang up about 
a beautiful clubhouse. 

The children were delighted over being to- 
gether again in the country, but the coming of 
the ponies was kept a profound secret from them. 

One morning Mr. Prince came in holding an 
open letter in his hand. 

“What do you suppose came to-day?” he 
cried mysteriously. 

111 


THE LAND OF DELIGHT 


““What?’’ queried mother and Lowell in one 
breath. 

‘An order for every pony we loaned the chil- 
dren while they were here. Their parents are 
all loud in their praises of what these pets have 
done for the children. 

“Dick’s father can’t get over the boy’s trans- 
formation. 

““Esther’s mother says: ‘Firefly has certainly 
tamed our little girl.’ 

“Queer how Firefly could so make over a fire- 
fly! And they all exclaim over their rosy cheeks 
and ruddy health. 

“They were a pale lot when they arrived, I 
remember. 

*“What’s the matter, Lowell?” 

“I love those ponies and I don’t like to see 
them go,” replied the boy, sadly. 

“But my dear, see how many are left, and the 
babies coming on, almost more than we can care 
for, and think of the joy they will bring the 
children. Their fathers have purchased acres of 
land in the country and have built a number of 
houses round a lovely big rainbow house where 
they invite guests to come and stay. 

“They all take their meals there and live like 

112 


THEN BEFORE YOU COULD SAY “JACK ROBINSON,” EACH CHILD 


WAS ASTRIDE A PONY AND DASHING MADLY DOWN THE ROAD, FILL- 
ING THE AIR WITH JOYOUS LAUGHTER. 


HOW EVERYBODY WAS KIDNAPED! 


one family. So many of them together must 
have fine times. They have named it * Land of 
Delight,’ too, and there they expect to live six 
months of the year. Come, my boy, we ’ll have 
great fun getting the ponies ready for the trip.” 

“Isn't it funny?” cried mother, anxious to 
divert the child; “‘this is another personally con- 
ducted excursion. Why, father, suppose we let 
the ponies be truly personally conducted. We ’Il 
go, too, and stay awhile and see the children. 
You may take your pony and ride with them, 
Lowell.” 

“Hurrah!” cried the boy; “won’t Esther 
dance a hornpipe when she sees me standing 
beside Firefly !”’ 

And with this joyful prospect in store for him, 
Lowell gladly helped to get the ponies off, and 
chuckled to himself as he thought of the warm 
welcome awaiting them all. 

And so one day the train sped swiftly on its 
way with many ponies’ heads peering wonder- 
ingly out of the big car doors, never dreaming 
they were on their way to their beloved chil- 
dren. 

One morning at this new “‘Land of Delight” 
the children ran in to breakfast, but paused on 
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the threshold and stared amazed, for what do 
you suppose they saw? 

Down the center of the table fluttered the 
blue banners gleaming with stars and beside each 
plate lay a ribbon bow. 

“What does it mean?” cried one and all 
as they found, underneath the ribbons, photo- 
graphs of their beloved pets taken in all sorts of 
positions. 

“Seems as if we were back at Pony Farm!” 
cried Esther, as she gazed into Firefly’s earnest 
eyes. 

“See! it was taken when he came to the mil- 
liner shop that day and his hat got over his ear. 
Oh, and look what’s written underneath — 

“*Is my hat on straight, dearie? Come out 
to the meadow and see!’ 

“Oh, Betty! do you s’pose?”’ Then she raced 
to the window, and cried, excitedly, ““Oh! it’s 
true! It is! It is!” 

Esther grasped Betty’s hand, and the two led 
the procession, which fairly flew out to the mea- 
dows, where they found each and every pony’s 
head sticking up over the fence awaiting as usual 
a sugar lump. 

I won’t try, for I never could tell you how those 
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children ran into the open arms of Mr. and Mrs. 
Prince; how they almost devoured the ponies; 
nor how Lowell and Esther wildly danced a 
hornpipe on the velvet lawn. 

Then before you could say ‘‘ Jack Robinson,” 
each child was astride a pony and dashing mad- 
ly down the road, filling the air with joyous 
laughter. 

Whether they ever came back I leave you to 
guess. All I know about it is they were still 
cantering the last I saw of them; but of one thing 
IT am sure — when they did come back they 
found the breakfast as cold as a stone, but they 
did n’t care, and I don’t either; do you? 


THE END 
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As bright and jolly as the Dutch, the Japanese, and the Irish twins, whose stories 
have delighted so. many young readers. Illustrated. $1.00 met. 


A Book oF Fairy-TALE Foxes By Glifton Johnson 


Stories about foxes always have had an unusual charm for children and this collec- 
tion of tales will prove no exception. Illustrated. 75 cents 7er. 


THE DOERS s By William J. Hopkins 
Tells ina way that will interest young children of the various kinds of work that 
go into the building of a house. Illustrated. $1.00 met. 


| NANNETTE AND THE BABY MONKEY 


By Josephine Scribner Gates 


_ Like “Little Girl Blue,’ Nannette is a doll,—a live one,— and her adventures are 
of the most unexpected and interesting order. Illustrated. 50 cents met. 


THE EARLY LIFE OF Mr. MAN By E. Boyd Smith 


This new story by the author of ‘‘ The Story of Noah’s Ark” deals with life *‘ be- 
fore the flood.” With 24 full-page colored pictures so bubbling over with humor 
that both young and old will delight in them. $2.00 met. 


Goop Stories For Great Houpays | 
: By Frances Jenkins Olcott 


A book of 120 stories to be told or read to children—or read by children —in 
celebration of seventeen of our most important holidays, Illustrated. $2.00 met. 


SONGS OF SIXPENCE By Abbie Farwell Brown 


Miss Brown’s “ Pocketful of Posies” and “ Fresh Posies ” are books dear to many 
young hearts and this new collection will have an equally strong appeal. Illustrated. 
$1.25 net. 


BLACK TALES FOR WHITE CHILDREN 
By Captain and Mrs. Stigand 


Unusually attractive stories for children collected and told by the Governor of an 
East African province and his wife. Illustrated. $1.50 met. 


THE DoT Book By Clifford L. Sherman 


A clever picture book with jingles of which the final word is left blank. The ob- 
ject denoted by the word is indicated by dots and numbers which, when connected, 
make a picture of the missing object. Illustrated. $1.00 met. 
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